W 


- 
5 

k r 

* 
* . 

To U 
* ” 
* . « Pp 
. * 
- H E { 0 


* 


LIBERAL AMERICAN, 


n 
„ . 
f 4; vm . b ; 


* 7 
l * 
i . | * 
# 1 f 
* . g 9 = * 
= 2 9 
— 
- 
* J 7. — = 
. Fo 
- 
* = # 
* . - 
* 
1 * 
* , 4 f 
3 * ** . 
* - 
= 5 
*. 
\ © 
x 2 
. 
* = 
: \ 
. 
* l 
a , . 8 +. 
4 = 
fg 
2 1 
| 1 A 
we * 
1 = 
* * 0 - 
. , 5 
" = 4 
LY 


. 
CY * 1 
9 
CY 
0 
” 
1 * 
- | 
: 
= - - 2 
* 
* ; * „* % ns Av 
2 N | x . ES * 6.4 
1 be dal 6 1 
2 2 e 5 


ü 
| 


* 
* 
* 
* 


- + * 
we 
1 - 
o Fx" 
F 
* F* 
= 
1 
% 


4 


i 


& H E 


LIBERAL AMERICAN. 


IN A SERIES OF LETTERS, 


| * 
TN TWO VOLUMES. 


A — 
VOL, II. 


— CI mmm 


LON D ON: 


*PRINTED FOR WILLIAM LANE, 
LEADENHALL-STREET. 


M.DCC.LXXXV, i WE." 


. 
. 
* F =y - — 
— 
* 
6 — : 
-* Fa 
. ” 
— 8 


on ; 
* © 
. - 
= 5 f 
1 * 
* m. | 
5 4 , 
* * 
1 * W * 
” * 
+ ws 1 
| > # 


PS ** 


ad 


ei in oe Pele fue 4; 


LIBERAL AM — 


LETS: wit ith 


* | : 
Wil Te ole" OCT LED. 
.. "A 4 r | - 4 1 
F 1 k > 4 
L . # | y - \ 
LETTER" XL, 
"IS | ' AL * & Fi 1 N | 
MISS AVWBREY 
WF: AT A VO. --43:41 
8 * e 710 bf Wie "+. . * 4 
> | * 
88 11 MORELY. 
ol 10 9: 
New York, that. 


Have ſent one letter to my dear 
% Loviſafrom this place, and again 
begin, but cannot bear to reflect how 


very long it will be before it reaches you. 


It is a moſt diftrefling-circumſtance, for 


* wiſh you to be immediately informed of 
Ay © every 
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every thing relative to me, but muſt 
comfort myſelf with that worn- out line 
ef Pope, „ Whatever is is right.“ 
When I concluded my laſt, I inform- 
ed you Mr. Elliot had been here after 
| his declaration. I have ſeen him every 
day ſince till this; and, yeſterday, he 
' mentioned his intentions of leaving New 
York for ſome time, and gave me a look 
which ſaid, „Tou are the cauſe ;” ſo 
J imagine he is gone, and am rather 
Nr at it, for I conſider him as my 
beſt friend here. Ah! my Louiſa, have 
Inet great reaſon to think him. ſo? 
+ Generous, worthy, man I my daily pray- 
gers are offered for bis walt what 
ever my lot may be. 
Mr. Villars and my aunt ſeem entire 
5 to have forgotten Mr. Elliot's affair. 
Aer latter is all ſmiles and good u- 


- * 45 5 4 , 
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mour. | 
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mour, which is rather extraordinary, 
for I expected a gloomy. cloud would. 
have hung over us for ſome time, after 
my having for the firſt time * her 
| will, ; 

Adieu, my Louiſa: I go to. refs 
for the Henſhaws are expected here to 
dinner. | * 


| Blexen "IO 


"They are ze gone. wilt Honeys 
| comb was with them. I never liked 
that man, He is really troubleſome. 
with his over- ſtrained politeneſs, and 
bas telzed me into a horrid ill-humcue. 
That ſuch a being ſhould imagine that 
bis attentions can poſſibly be agreeable ! 
I have been often inclined- to ſhut my 
eyes to avoid the fight of his long vie | 
age, which has been within a finger's 
what A4 length 
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length of mine the whole day ; and he 
grins moſt horribly by way of ſhewing. 
what pains he takes watt his few ** 
ins teeth. 5 
I fear you will ſay gk of climate 
das produced a change of diſpoſition, 
and I ſuſpect it may be fo, for I often 
find a propenſity to be ſevere lately. 
Mrs. Henſhaw rallied me about Mr. 
Elliot. She patted my cheek, and call- 2 
ed me a cruel girl to be the means of 
depriving them of ſuch a charming ſelo 
lem. I laughed with ber, but could 
not well bear it. The ſtring was too 
| tender to be touched in that manner. 
He really went this morning, as I con- 
Jectured, and told Mrs. Henſhaw chat 
he ſhould be abſent ſome months. | 
Tomorrow I accompany Mr. and g 
Mrs Villars on a viſit of ſome. days to 
an 


r AI AKA. 5 
nan intimate friend of theirs, and fear 1 
a 

hall not FCS till our return, Ma: 


e * WF 443% 4916 4 WA 0 1193 


\ 


bes | Mp 15:0 eli. 
"A whole week's ſilence, my dear 
Loviſa, We did not, till Yeſterday, = 
return from Mr. Mountague' S, (che 4 "1 
name of the gentleman at whoſe houſe 
we have been.) I. never was happier Bs 
fince I left England than at preſent.” 1 * 
am quite charmed wit Mr, and Mrs, 
Montague, and muſt give you a Ws 
fcription of them. Mr. Montague E 7 
imagine, near forty; very agreeable . 
in perſon, but infinitely more ſo in 
manners. An excellent underſtanding, oy 
a benevolent heart, and a politeneſs * 
2 never faw exceeded, are qualities te ES 
poſſeſſes in an eminent degree. His | 4 


17 is much younger than himſelf. She 
A 5 ig 


— — —— — — 
1 * 
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is, his; ſecond wife, and a moſt lovely 
little woman ſhe is. I do not mean to 


tell you ſhe is beautiful, but, what is of 
much greater . ſhe is ruly 
amiable, _ 

Ah! my Louiſa, how different is he | 
from the generality of her ſex; but. 
perhaps, becauſe 1H do not extot her per- 
ſon, you fancy her ordinary; far other- 


wiſe, I aſſure you; the is a very pretty 


brunette; but I think the qualities of 
the mind. ſo much more important, that 
J ſeldom beſtow encomiums on the 


I beautiful outſide. 


Mr. Montague has no children by 
this lady, but two ſons by the firſt, The 
eldeſt is with them, and is a very ac- 
compliſhed young man. The youngeſt 
is in Ireland, for. his education, with 
his father's friends, F 
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We, ſpent our time, while with this 
agreeable family, in the moſt pleaſing, 
the moſt rational, manner. The ſweet 
Mrs. Montague ſeemed fond of me, 
and intreated I would ſoon repeat my 
viſit. Iregard them all moſt ſincerely, 
and felt pain at. parting with them. i 
A relation of Mr. Villars, a Captain 
Colville, is expected here daily. They 
ſay he is a perfect Adonis; but, per- 
haps, I ſhall not think him ſo ; for, you 
know, I have a very peculiar taſte in 
beauty. N 


Adieu. I hear my aunt's voice. 


In continuation. | 
This wonderful man is arrived. My 
aunt is in raptures about him, I go to 
fatisfy my curioſity, 


A 6 | =D 1- * 
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Les, he is handſome ! A mere hand- 

fome man is, you know, my averſion. 
I thought he would not pleaſe me. 
That conſciouſneſs of their perfections, 
which they in general poſſeſs, renders. 
them, in my opinion, inſufferable; but 
I will tell you more of him at night, 


* 


Half: paſt eleven o'clock. 


Oh! that dear perſon of his; what © 
an idol he makes of it. Now what a 
difficult taſk would it be to perſuade 
me that this ſaid divine Captain Col- 
ville could ever be capable of a tender 
attachment, when eyery faculty of his 
mind is abſorbed. i in ſelf-admiration. 
I do not diſcover a fault in his perſon, 
but there is ſo total a want of what I call 
foul, that I could as ſoon feel a paſſion 

fox 
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for that beautiful ſtatue you and I have 
ſo often admired in your uncle Wal- 
ton's garden, Ah! my Louiſa, how 
very different is he from fome I could 
mention ! but I muſt not turn my 
thoughts that way; for, as the poet 
ſays, 


To hope ſuch perfect happineſs is vain, 
For love has ever its alloy of pain. 


March 18. 
In continuation, 


Gaiety and diſſipation have prevented 
my writing for ſeveral days. Would 
you ſuppoſe that our Adonis pretends 
to have a penchant for your Sophia? It 
really would divert you to ſee his eyes 
when he attempts to look ſoft things. 
Handſome 


1 | 
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Handſome as they are, the heart is ſo 
little concerned that it is abſolute gri- 
mace, and, I own, affords me no little 
entertainment. Nature never deſigned 
me for a coquet; yet, in the preſent 
caſe, I am half inclined to aſſume the 
character, and throw out a few falſe 


lights to try my gentle ſhepherd's paſ- 
| * 


ſton, 

Adieu, deareſt of girls. I am going 
to dreſs for a ball Mr. * gives. 
this evening. 


March 19. 


An avowal of love from the captain 


laſt night. He was my partner at the 


ball, and we returned in the ſame phae- 
ton together, His heart was elevated, 
and he entertained me all the way with 
his ardent r declared in language 
eloquent 


LIBERAL AMERICAN, 55 


eloquent as the orations of Cicero, and 
entirely free from thoſe heſitations and 
errors which lovers are generally char- 
ged with. 
I laughed extremely, and would = 

- avoided making him a ſerious reply, 
but it was impoſſible. He intreated me 
to pronounce his fate, which I did, and 
left my poor ſwain in abſolute deſpair ; 
howe ver, I truft the conſequences will 
not be fatal, for he is not a Mr. Elliot. 
I have not {cen him ſince but at break- - 
faſt this morning. He looked rather 
melancholy. My aunt obſerved it, and. 
enquired the cauſe. He ſaid he had 
been very ill all night, and gave me one 
of his moſt melting looks, but I have 
no fears about him. He will not, 1 
think, ſolicit 8 interceſſion of Mr. 
Villars, 
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Villars, as he is but fenderly _ | 
with the wonder-working metal. 
Farewel, my Louiſa, 1 am ſum- 
moned to dinner. * MN 
Eleven o'clock. 
The poor captain ftill is very gloomy. 
. fancy it is his vanity, not his heart, 
that is wounded. —Another ball tomor- 
row, at which I am to be his partner. 
J am extremely chagrined at it, but it 
is not to be avoided, Adieu. 8 


N continuation. | 

hits a dreadful interval of five weeks, 

I am again enabled to write to my 
| deareft friend. What a ſcene of miſery 


ave I gone through, but I have been 
N 


- * . 
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wonderfully preſerved from greater e- 
vils, Ah, my Louiſa, that fatal ball! 
I went to it, and danced with Captain 
Colville according to my engagement. 
When we left the room, he, as ufual, 
conducted me to the carriage, and, ſeat- 


ing himſelf by my ſide, again reſumed 
the ſubject of his love, and complained | 
of my cruelty. I ſeriouſly affured him 
it was impoſſible I could ever liſten to 
him on that ſubject, and begged he 
would not perſiſt in thus teazing 
He uttered adeal of rhapſody not wol 
relating, to which I was obliged t 
liſten. 5 


1 thought we were a long time getting 


home, and ſeveral times wiſhed the ſer- 
vant would drive faſter. At laſt, he cried 
out, in an affected ſurpriſe, © The dri- 
ver has ſurely miſtaken the way. 1 
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begged he would ſpeak to him, which 


he did, but could get no reply. He 


ſeemed extremely angry, and vowed 
vengeance againſt the poor fellow, but 
deſired I would not be alarmed, as he 
doubted not but he would ſoon find his 
miſtake. 

It was a very Bk night, and 1 db 
ſerved we every moment went with 


greater ſwiftneſs. A thouſand terrify- 
ing ideas ruſhed into.my mind. i» Some- 


times I imagined the ſervant intended 


to rob us, but very far was I from ſuſ« 
pecting the truth. Aſter being in this 


dreadſul ſtate of ſuſpenſe a conſiderable 


time, Colville ſuddenly threw himſelf 
at my feet, and ſwore he would not, he 


could not, live without me, I did not 
at firſt underſtand the meaning of all 
Whit but ke * ene himſelf by 

| _ declaring 
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declaring I was in the power of a man 
of honour, who adored me, and who was 
impelled by my cruelty to take this 

ſtep. | 
My eyes were now open, but the 
ſhock it gave me prevented my making 
any reply. Ah! my Loviſa, what were 
then my feelings! I found myſelf in 
the power of a man, whoſe heart was a 
ſttranger to every refined ſenſation, My 
friends would certainly ſuppoſe this ſtep 
had my concurrence. They had evety 
reaſon for ſuch a belief. The gaiety of 
my behaviour to Colville, our having. 
ſo repeatedly danced togethor, his never 
having mentioned his preference of me 
to Mr. or Mrs. Villars, would all be 
urged as ſo many proofs againſt me, 
To tell him in how deteſtable a light J 
conſidered him, would, I thought, in 
4 the 
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the 8 caſe, be of no ſervice. I 
therefore. had recourſe to. intreaty. 1 
begged him to return me to my friends ; 
aſſured him what he had done. ſhould 


be buried in oblivion ; that it ſhould 
be attributed to the careleſſneſs of the 
ſervant:— but, at the inſtant J uttered 
theſe words, it occurred -to me that it 
was impoſſible he could bring me away 
/ in Mr, Villars's carriage. He only an- 


ſwered my intreaties by declaring that 
nothing but death ſhould ever deprive 
bim of mm. 

Ah! my Loviſa, how have 1 miſtaken 
this man's character. I thought him 


a a harmleſs animal. Little did I ſuſpect 
him of being ſuch a villain. I enqui- 
red what carriage we were in. He in- 
formed me it was a hired one. Mr. and 
Mrs. Villars returned from the ball in 


Mr. 


* 
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r. Henſhaw's 8 coach, and their cha- 
riot was left for us; the carriage we 
were now in was drawn up cloſe to the 
ſteps of the ball-room when we came 
out, and, having no ſuſpicion, I ſtep- 
ped into it ann obſerving the dif- 
ference. 


After trying every means I could in- 
vent to perſuade this wretch to give up 
his baſe deſign without effect, I deter- 
mined to remain ſilent. He ſaid every 
thing he thought likely to remove my | 
anger, repeatedly avowed his honoura- 
ble intentions, and declared he only 
wiſhed to prevail on me to give him 
my hand. | | 

The morning now dawned, Tlooked al 
arovhd: but could difcover no human be- 
ing, or human habitation. After driving 
with great velocity a conſiderablet time, we 


ſtopped 


E13 „ „„ Ix, 
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ſtopped at a ſmall houſe, or, more pro- 
perly, a cottage; out of which ſtept 
an elderly woman, whom Captain Col- 
ville accoſted by the name of Gertrude, 
and told her he had brought his lady at 
laſt, I was ſo enraged at this I could 
ſcarcely contain myſelf ; but, as I ſaw | 
in the preſent caſe oppoſition was vain, 
I ſuffered him to conduct me into the 


| houſe, and formed ſome hopes of aſ- 
ſiſtance from the woman, who had eve- 


ry appearance of honeſty and goodneſs. . 
When we came into the houſe, a young 


man, who I found was her ſon, ſaluted 


Colville by the name of maſter. The 
old woman ſhewed us into a neat room, 


and left us to procure ſome breakfaſt. 


I now began to expoſtulate with. Col- 


ville. I aſked him what advantage he 
_ propoſed to himſelf by thus treating 


me, 
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me. No other but that of calling me 
nis, was his reply. I then aſſured him 
no power on earth ſhould ever make me 
8 

The old woman now entered with 
breakfaſt, and, having ſet it down, aſ- 
ſured me, with a number of curteſies, 
how glad ſhe was to ſee me in her hum- 
ble dwelling. I told her I feared ſhe 
was deceived. “ O, no, madam, (faid 
The,) I know all about it. We got 
| maſter's letter but yeſterday. To be 
ſure, madam, it is a ſad thing to diſ- 
pleaſe our friends; but, when it is for 
the ſake of thoſe we love, why it is not 
quite ſo bad neither, and I hope you 
will be very happy together, for I am 
ſure you are a ſweet young lady,” I 
now ſaw through the ſcheme, and was 


going to inform her of the truth; bur, 
reflecting 
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reflecting that, if J did it in the pre- 
ſence of Colville, he might contrive 
ſome other method to effect his deſigns, 
I judged it more prudent to wait for an 
opportunity of converſing with her a- 
lone. I, therefore, made her no reply, 
and ſhe again left the room, I believe 
- to the no ſmall joy of her maſter, as ſhe 
called him. 
 __*Hewasnowſo bold as to ſeize my hand, 
and attempt to kiſs it, judging, perhaps, 
from my ſilence, that I began to relent. I 
puſhed him from me with the utmoſt con- 
tempt. He complained of my ſeverity, and 
left the room, as I judged, to give ſome 
caution to the woman. When he returned, 
ſhe came in with the remaining part of 
the breakfaſt, and intreated me with 
great earneftneſs to partake of it, —but 
it was 6 my heart was too full. 
| Colville 
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Colville likewiſe made uſe of evety ar- 
gument to perſuade me to take ſome re- 
freſhment ; but I really could not in the 
diſtracted ſtate of mind I then was. 
Dinner paſſed in the ſame manner, and 
aſtoniſhment was evident in the counte- 


nances of the good woman and her 
ſon. I thought they looked at me with 


compaſſion, and I formed hopes of pre- 
vailing on them to favour my eſcape; 
but little did I expect what deep-laid 
ſchemes were putting in force againſt 
me. 

In the evening, at the intreaty of my 
kind hoſteſs, I drank a cup of tea ; and, 
before it was removed, the carriage 
that brought us there drove up to the 
door. I trembled at the fight of it, 
and Colville told me it was time for us 
to depart, as he hoped we had now eſ- 


Vol. II. ©. caped 
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caped our purſuers.. © Depart! where? 
(faid I.) I will not leave this houſe | 
until I know where I am to be con- 
veyed. ” © To mine, ſurely, my an- 
gel. Do 1 no not alarm yourſelf, there 
is no danger here in travelling by 
night. | 

I was ſo diſguſted at his artful villany, 
that, not judging him worthy an anſwer, - 
F> turned to the poor woman, who ſtood. 
by my fide all amazement, and told her 
how baſely I had been conveyed from 
my friends. He ſaid faſting had turned 
my brain, and, taking me by the hand, 
almoſt carried me into the chaiſe, - The. 
old woman followed me to the door, 
and I ſaw tears ſtand in her eyes when 
the carriage drove off. 5 EE 

I now gave way to all the anguiſh of 
my ſoul, and ſaid every thing to the 
vretch 
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wretch by my ſide that diſtreſs like 
mine could ſuggeſt. | 

We travelled with great yelocity ll . 
near midnight, when the carriage again 
ſtopped, and Colville offered to hand 
me out, but 1 refuſed his aſſiſtance ; VL 
and, getting out myſelf, the ſtars aſ- 
ſiſted me to diſcover we were in either 
a ſmall town or a village, and the dri- 
ver conducted us into a houſe which 1 
found was his own. | 


A young woman, whom I took for 
his wife, now brought ſupper, which 
waited our coming. I aſked her if ſhe 
too was an accomplice with Captain 
Colville, or if ſhe knew why 1 was : 
brought there. No, madam; I am 
but a ſervant,” ſhe ſaid, and left the 
room. 


B 2 Colville 
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| Colville walked up and down, ex- 
tremely agitated, ſome minutes. He 
then aſked me to fir down to ſupper, 
which I refuſed, and it was taken away 


N untouched. 


Soon after, the fame young woman 


came, and aſked if I would permit her 


to ſhew me my chamber. I affented, 
and ſhe conducted me into a very decent 
apartment within another. I enquired 
who ſlept in the outer room. She told 
me her maſter, (Who was the man that 


drove the carriage, and I ſaw was a crea- 


ture at the devotion of Colville.) I told 
the girl I ſhould not go to bed for ſome 
time, and begged to be left alone. 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone I locked the 


door, and, having implored heaven to 


deliver me from my preſent diſtreſs, 
ventured to lie down. I ſtrove to com- 
| poſe 


* N * = 
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poſe myſelf to reſt, but in vain. The 
danger I was in, the reflexions of my 
friends, anda thouſand other diſtreſſing 
circumſtances, preſented themſelves to 
my imagination, and kept me awake 
till day-light, when, quite exhauſted 
with grief, faſting, and fatigue, - I fell 
aſleep, but was ſoon diſturbed by a tap- 
ping at the door of my chamber. I a- 
roſe, and enquired who was there, and 
was anſwered by the girl I had ſeen the 
night before. I let her in. She en- 
quired how I reſted, and informed me 
breakfaſt waited. I told her I did not 
"chooſe any, and would have had more 
converſation with her, but, her maſter 
calling, obliged her inſtantly to leave 
me. | 
You may figure to- yourſelf, my Lou- 
iſa, the diſtreſsful appearance I made 
== B 3. after 


. 
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after the fatigue of body and mind 1 
had undergone, with no other clothes 
than thoſe I wore at the ball. I, how- 
ever, determined not to go down ſtairs, 
and, in a few minutes, the girl again 
returned to enquire f I choſe * 
in my own apartment. 

1 now found myſelf faint from faſt- 


ing, yet had no appetite; and, telling | 
the girl I was ill, ſhe fetched me ſome 
hartſhorn and water, which r ro- 
freſhed me. (9G 
A note was now EY me from 
Captain Colville, requeſting the honout 
of ſeeing me. I hoped he might be 
weary of his adventure, and complied 
with his requeſt. On going down 
ſtairs I ſaw another female, who, I 
ſound, was the miſtreſs of the houſe, 
J enquired of Captain. Colville, with 
72 7 1 12 3 great 
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great haughtineſs, what his commands 
were with me. None, but the moft 
ardent ſupplications no longer to perſiſt 
in making wretched the man who ado- 
red me, whoſe whole life ſhould be des 
voted to make me happy, and who ſuf- 
fered more on the preſent occaſion than 
he could poſſibly tg — was his an- 
ſwer, 

I told him he Ae knew my final 
determination, and aſked how he could 
poſſibly ſuppoſe any woman, not totally 
diveſted of common ſenſe and delicacy, 
would ever conſent to become the wife 
olf a man, who conſidered her peace of 
mind of fo little conſequence as to 
treat her in ſo barbarous a manner? 
and aſſured him, that, till he conſented. 
to ſend me back to New York, no per- 

4 ſiuaſion 
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ſuaſion ſhould ever make me ſee his face 


again. 
He now md me to ſuffer him to 


order breakfaſt for me. I told him I 
ſhould refuſe every · thing until he grant- 
ed my requeſt, which, he aſſured me, 


was impoſſible without I conſented to- 


make him happy. Then he would re- 


turn, and ſolicit the pardon of Mr. and 
Mrs. Villars, who, he doubted not, 


would, forgive a fault proceeding from 


the moſt ardent paſſion that ever exiſt- 


ed. 

Finding all I ſaid uſeleſs, I again re- 
turned to my apartment, and was fol- 
lowed by the woman of the houſe, who 
begged to know if I would permit her 
to bring me ſome clean linen, as it. 
might refreſh me after my fatigue. I 


nn if ſhe were acquainted with the 


circumſtances. 


LAT» a VII 
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circumſtances attending my coming. 
She anſwered in the affirmative; that 
her huſband' came home yeſterday, and 
informed her ſhe muſt prepare for our 
reception ; (this was while we-were at 
the good old woman's.) | 

I conſidered this woman attentively. 
She ſeemed- poor and mean. T was 
tempted to try if I could not prevail 
on her to favour my eſcape, but fear 
preven ted me. However, 1 behaved 
to her with all the affability I was miſ- 
treſs of, and accepted the linen the had 
offered me. 

When ſhe returned with it, Þ entered 
into converſation with. her, 'and aſked 


her the name of the town; bur ſhe e- 
vaded the queſtion, and began to extol 
Captain Colville, wondering how any 
lady could be cruel to ſuch. a handſome 


B 5 gentleman, 
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gentleman, ang. a deal of dr er 
ſuff. 1 

* now ſaw the creature was too deep- 
ly | in his intereſt to be of any ſervice to 
me, ſo I gave up all hopes. 1 wanted 
again to ſpeak with the ſervant- girl, but 
could not yet get a ſight of her. I 
ſoon after received another note from 
Colville, begging my company to din- 
ner, which J treated with -filent con- 
tempt; but, in a few minutes, the wo- 
man brought me up ſome, and was very 
preſſing mb me 0 to eat of i it. I really 


would be a __ crime to injure my. 
health by thus faſting, ſuffered, her to 
prevail on me to taſte 1 ir, hut; it was W 
ly taſting... 
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Two days I ſpent in this manner, and 
received ſeveral letters from the captain, 
but took no notice of them. 

The third night, after I had been 

ſome time in bed, I heard a gentle tap- 
| ping at my window. At firſt it alarmed - 

me, but I had reſolution enough to put 
on ſome of my clothes, and to go to the - 
window. It was a fine moon-light - 
night, and I ſaw a human figure ſtand- 
ing without the caſement, and beckon- - 
ing to me. I thought jt could be no 
other than ſome celeſtial being come to 
deliver me. | . 

I trembled to that degree I thought 
J ſhould have fainted. . However, I at 
laſt opened the window, and found it 
to be the poor ſervant-girt that. belong- 
ed to the Ifbuſe. *© Come, madam, - 

(ſaid ſhe,) truſt yourſelf with me; 1 
| B 6 | will 


% WITTY AMERICAS. 
will pgs yon to a place of ſaſety. 
but, for heaven's fake, make haſte, for 
there is no time to be loft,” I believe 
1 called her my guardian angel, and, 
flipping on my clothes, ſhe aſſiſted me 
in getting out of the window, where I 
ſound a ladder ready, on which I de- 
ſcended, the honeſt girl following me. 
A young man, who was waiting for us, 
removed the ladder, and I followed 

my kind conductreſs without —_—_ any: 
queſtions. ' 

After walking a coofideratly ak 
| we came to a genteel, though ſmall, 
houſe, and were moſt cordially received 
by an elderly lady, the picture of benevo- 
lence. She inſiſted on my taking ſome re- 
freſhment, of which I thankfully accep=- | 
ted. She then told me that the mother of 1 
my deliverer was for many years a fajth= ) | 
f 1 | ful 
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ful ſervant of hers; that the had been 
dead ſome. time, but, for the mother's 
fake, ſhe had always regarded the fami- 
ly in a particular light; that Patty, co- 
ming there yeſterday morning, informed 
her of my diſtreſs, and of her maſter 
and miſtreſs forbidding her to enter m 
room. The good girl wept for my 
misfortune, and aſked her advice; and, 
between them, they formed this ſcheme 
for my deliverance. | 

1 expreſſed my nnn ta the wor- 
thy lady and Patty, who now informed 
us ſhe muſt take her leave, and return 
to her on room before day- light, to a- 
void ſuſpicion. Her brother, ſhe ſaid, 
would be there with the ladden, and ſne 
could return by the ſame means by 
which ſhe made her eſcape, which: was - 
through the window, 


red me ſound repoſe, and I aroſe in 


38 LIBERAL AMERICAN. 


J offered her the few guineas I had 
in my purſe, but could by no means 
prevail on her to accept it, as ſhe ſaid 


it was no hope of gain by which ſhe 


was influenced. I ſaw the old lady's 


eyes ſparkle with pleaſure at Patty's 


conduct; and, after taking an affec- 


_ tionate leave of her, ſhe. bade us a- 


Ah! my Louiſa, what an excellent | | 
heart has this poor girl! how worthy of 


a more exalted ſtation ! but, whatever 
ker ftation is, a ſelf-approving con- 
ſcience muſt ſecure her happineſs. 


The good lady now adviſed me to 
retire to reſt, of which I ftood great- 
ly in need; I therefore wiſhed her a 
good night. A peaceful mind procu- 
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39 
- the morning . with ſpirits as light as 
At breakfaſt I informed Mrs. Raw- 
lins (the name of my generous bene - 
faQtreſs) of the particulars of Colville's 
conduct, and aſked her how I could be 
conveyed to New York? She ſaid ſhe | 
would hire a carriage, and either ac- 
company me herſelf, or get ſome friend 
the: could depend on to go with me. 
She had a relation, now in the neigh- 
bourhood, who generally reſided at 
New York, a moſt worthy man; ſhe: 
woyld-ſend for, and inform; him of the 
affair, and ſhe had not a doubt but he 
wouldgladly. be my protector. 
I intreated her, as ſoon as poſſible, to 
put her determination into practice, as 
I feared my friends were very W 
about me. 


9 CG - 


| She 


ſome minutes. 8 


L # 
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She immediately ſent a ſervant, re- 
Eee the favour of his company. 
What was my aſtoniſhment to find this 
relation no other than Mr. Elliot! 
Judge of our mutual ſurpriſe at this 
meeting! © Miſs Aubrey!“ Mr. 
Elliot! wa all we could n for 


Mrs. Rawlins, at laſt, e ths 
myſtery, but prudently concealed the 
name of him who had cauſed me fo 
much diſtreſs. Never did I fee com- 
paſſion and anger fo ſtrongly painted 
in any ebuntenance as in Mr. El- 
liot . He begged to know the vi- 
lain's name; but I thought\it would be 
highly imprudent to grant his requeſt. 
He now offered to conduct me to New: 
York, but I feared Fright incur cen- 
fure by accepting his offer. Might they 


not 
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not ſay I had eloped with him? I, 
therefore, informed him of my fenti- 
ments, and he acquieſced ſo far as to 
think it neceſſary Mrs. Rawlins ſhould 
be of our party; and we, the next day, 
ſer off for New York. During our 
Journey, Mrs. Rawlins unguardedly 
told him Captain Colville was the per- 
ſen who had carried me off. 

How ſhall I, my Louiſa, deſcribe 
my agitation when we arrived at New 
York ! I trembled, as if I had been. 
guilty of ſome crime, when I thought 
of meeting my aunt. Mr. Elliot, toe, 
with me !—what would they think ! 

When we ſtopped at the door of the 
houſe, I had ſcarcely ſtrength to get out 
of the carriage. We found Mr. and; 
Mrs. Villars alone, juſt going ta dinner. 
My aunt fhricked at ſeeing me; then, 

| | looking 


. * Rr 
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looking at Mr. Elliot and Mrs. Raw- 
Uns, exclaimed, What is the mean- 
Ing of this, Sophy ? where have you 
been ? I have been half diſtracted a- 
bout you; and I believed the truth of 
her aſſertion, for ſhe looked really ill. 
Mr. Villars, too, begged an explana- 
tion of this ſtrange affair, for which 1 
referred them to Mrs. Rawlins, as I 
was perfectly exhauſted; and, retiring 
to my apartment, lefr them to talk the 
matter over. | 

My aunt ſoon came to me, and was 
very affectionate. She inveighed, in 
the bittereſt terms, againſt Colville, hoe 
threw out ſome hints that hurt me ex- 
tremely, It occurred to me immediate- 


ly that my character was irretrievably | 
loft. I could not bear the idea: it dif- 

ny me; yet 1 could not avoid | 
| brooding 


o * 
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' brooding over it, and the uneaſineſs it 
occaſioned, added to the diſtreſs I had 
previouſly endured,” brought on a fe- 
ver. oe” BNET 
Mr. Elliot took his leave of Mr. and 
Mrs. Villars the next morning. Buſi- 
neſs of conſequence, he - ſaid, obliged 
him to depart; I did not ſee him after 
our arrival, for 1 was unable to leave 
my room. Mrs. Rawlins ftaid with. us 
four days, when I ſeemed to be ſome- 
thing better; and ſhe bade us adieu. 
My fever now left me, and I was able 
do come down ſtairs. The fourth day, 
after Mrs. Rawlins's departure, my aunt 
received a letter from her. Oh hea- 
ven, how I tremble when I reflect on 
the dreadful contents! 
Mtr. Elliot had gone to Captain Col- 
ville, and called him to an account fot 
SHUN | his 
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his treatment 2 me. A duel was the 
conſequence; in which the il. fated 


. Colville was run through the body. 


Judge, my dear Louiſa, of the ſhock. 


155 this news muſt give me. It nearly de- 
prived me of my ſenſes. The fever re- 
turned with greater violence. I have 


been confined. near a month, and, I 
believe, few people expected my reco- 


very. — but heaven has ſpared my life, 
and I gain ſtrength daily. 


My L.ouiſa's kind ede here 


| Fa my illneſs, I hope; your. con- 
jectures about Sir Edward Hambden are 


be to occaſion him one; anxious wo- 
ment. i 2 Arp. e 

I congratulate you on your noble ad: 
mirer; — but, perhaps, you will not 
thank me. A more; humble frain 


would 


ry 
* 
ot 
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would pleaſe you better ; 1s it not ſo, 
my dear girl? I may have my ſuſpi- 


cions, you know, as well as other peo- 
Pie. 


Mr. Villars's preſent behaviour I can- 
not account for. He is cold and diſ- 


tant to me; and, whenever Colville's 


unhappy affair is mentioned, ſeems 
ſtrangely confuſed, and, one day, ſaid | 
Colville had only been fooliſh, What 
could he mean ? There ſeems ſome 


myſtery in it which time only can diſ- 


cover. 5 | 
F arewel, my ever-dear Louiſa. Re- 
member me to all our friends, and 
write toon to conſole 


Your unhappy 


SOPHIA AUBREY. 


LETTER 
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SET TER i. 


MISS MORELY 


ue OP 


1s s AUBREY. 
London, May 1. 
AX 7 HAT different emotions have 
” my ever-dear Sophia's letter, 
which I have juſt received, occaſioned l. 
To hear of your ſafe arrival makes me 
truly happy. But this Mr. Elliot; 
how 1 feel for him and you! He is re- 
ally a moſt deſerving man, and it is un- 
fortunate that you could not return his 
attachment; but well am I convinced 


of the impoſſibility of commanding our 
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The admirer I mentioned in my 
laſt has ſeriouſly and preſſingly made 
me an offer of his hand, but ! have 
refuſed him. Heavens! I would not 
be his wife could he make me miſtreſs 
of the univerſe. | - 

Charles aſked if my refuſal was oc- 
caſioned by any prepoſſeſſion in favour 
of another. Indeed, my good bro- 


ther, it is nota fair queſtion. It is ſuf- 
ficient you know I have no other lo- 
ver.“ At leaſt, my Sophia, I have no 
declared one, but fear I am in a ſimilar 
ſituation with yourſelf, Surely George 
Walton is the moſt amiable of his ſex. 
You think him handſome ;. but. it is the 
ſoul only which gives riſe to attach- 
ment, and his is the reſidence of every 
virtue, every grace. * 


We 


188 - DYBERAL AMERICAN, 
We have been much together lately, 
and I have had an opportunity of ſee- 


ing into his character, ; but perhaps I 


had better have remained in ignorance, 
He feels for me, I believe, the moſt 
lively friendſhip, but, I fear, that is 
all. Yes, my Sophia, I fear it, becauſe 
I with him to Tegard me 1n another | 
light; for, ſhould J be the woman of 
his choice, what on earth can prevent 
* union? 1. 

Sir Edward Hambden has been in 
town ſome weeks, and has captivated 
the heart of another fair lady. Ah ! 
what a dangerours man is this Sir Ed- 
ward! The lovely Miſs Sedley is deep- 
ly enamoured. It muſt be evident to 
him, for ſhe takes little pains to con- 


ceal it; too little, I think. She is very 
engaging, and I almoſt wiſh he would 
« | - take 
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take pity on her, for you can never be 
his without a miracle; and, when all 
hope is at an end, my Sophia will, I 
truſt, forget him, and bleſs ſome nner 
with her heart. 

Mr. Sedley and Miſs Ellerton are 
married; and, in a few weeks, my bro- 
ther is to be united to his beloved Ca- 

roline. Preparations are making, and 
the day is fixed. 

A long liſt of friends preſent their 
beſt wiſhes to you: among the number 
Lady. Mary Manning begs not to be 

forgotten. 


May 2 


In continuation. 


Rejoice with me, my Sophia! This 
is a day of jubilee, and ever will I re- 
Vor- II. 20 member 


a 
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member it as ſuch. I am all tranſport, 


| My Walton prefers me to all others. 1 
could almoſt ſay with Juliet, 


But, if you think I am too quickly won, 
Pl frown, and be perverſe, and ſay thee nay ; 


| But elſe, not for the world. 


Vet why ſhould I keep the dear youth 


in ſuſpenſe? why conceal from him the 


feelings of my ſoul now I am aſſured of 
his love. Such a conduct might be 


prudent with ſome men, but with my 


| generous Walton fuch diſguiſe is un- 
neceſſary: he would deſpiſe me for it; 
J am ſure he would; for he is ſo much 


ſuperior to art himſelf he never can ap- 


prove it in another. But I muſt let you 


know how this confeſſion happened. 


We have been ſome ws preparing for 


a 
"4s 
' 


ee 
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a maſquerade which is to be tomorrow 
evening; and, this morning, were in 
Mrs. Hammond's dreſſing-room, con- 
falting what characters to aſſume. 1 
ſaid I would be Diana ; and, in the 
midſt of our converſation, Walton en- 
tered the room. Mrs. Hammond told 
him what character I had fixed on. He 
rallied me on my choice, and declared 
he would be Endymion, 

I believe you know he is inſtructing 
me in Italian, I had been negligent of 


it ſome days paſt, He ſaid he was now 
come to call me to an account for having 
played the truant. I acknowledged my 
fault, promiſed amendment, and, as a 
proof of my good intentions, followed 
- him into the parlour to attend his in- 
ſtructions. He was extremely inatten- 
tive, and made ſeveral blunders, which 

C2: I 


I did not ſuffer to paſs unnoticed as he 
had been ſo ſevere '6n my. neglect, 
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« Why, (ſaid he,) I cannot belp think- 


ing of your making choice of ſo cold 
a character; and yet that ſaid Diana is 


a dangerous gypſy. I told him I really 


could not ſtay if he did not go on with 


the Italian, and was preparing to leave 
the room. but lie ſeized my hand, and, 


kiſſing it with ardour, intreated I would 


liſten to him but for a few minutes. I 
did; and he told me the moſt pleaſing 


tale I ever yet heard. He declared he 


had long adored me, and on my deci- 


ſion his future happineſs or _ de- 


pended. _ 
1 bluſhed, heſitated, and 1 PR U 
looked fooliſh enough, but could ſcarce- 


Iy articulate a word. However, I be- 


lieve 1 ſaid enough 10 give him ſome 
hope, 
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hope, for I thought his countenance | 


ſparkled with pleaſure as 1 left the 
room. 


May 5. 


In continuation, 


A very diſagreeable circumſtance has 


happened here ſince I wrote the above, 


I told you we were going to the maſ- 


querade, We went, and ſpent a very 
agreeable evening. I gave up Diana, 
and wore a blue domino. We were a 
large party z the Ellertons, Sedleys, Sir 


Edward Hambden, and a Mr. Gayton 


4 N ba: Ben 


and two ſiſters. I was followed a con- 
ſiderable time by a maſk, who, from his 
height and walk, I ſuſpected to be his 
grace. He haunted me wherever I 
went, but, at laſt, I got rid of him, 
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We ſtaid till near two in the morning, 
and returned generally ſatisfied with our 
entertainment. | | 
The next morning Mr. Gayton and 
Sir Edward Hambden called on us, 
We agreed-to go ſhopping. The car- 
riage was ordered, and Mrs. Hammond 
rang for her maid to bring our hats; 
but, the inſtant the poor girl entered the 
room, ſhe ſcreamed, and fainted away. 
Sir Edward and Mr. Gayton ran to her 
aſſiſtance ; the latter exclaiming, It 
is, it is, my dear much-injured. Eliza 
Woodward!“ With the aſſiſtance of 
drops ſhe ſoon recovered, All was myf- 
tery to us. 
| Never ſhall I forget the agony of 
| - | Gayton. He knelt by her ſide, bathed 
beer hand with his tears, and aſked if ſhe 


would' not now forgive him. “ Tes, 
$ be 
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fir, (ſaid me,) 1 forgive you, and wiſh 
you happy, but hoped never to have 
ſeen you more!” Cruel girl! inexo- 
rable Eliza eds | 
She was now ſufficiently recoveted to 
leave-the room ; but the diſtreſs of Gay- 
ton is not to be deſcribed. He threw 
himſelf ihto a chair, extremely agita- 
ted, and, after ſome minutes ſilence, 
apologized to Mrs. Hammond for the 
confuſion he had cauſed, © I have 
baſely deceived that lovely girl (ſaid he) 
by a falſe marriage. I have ſince offer- 
ed her all the reparation in my power, 
by making her my lawful wife; but ſhe 
rejefts me, and I love her to diſtrac- 


tion,——I cannot live without her.” 
After ſtaying till he was ſomething 
more compoſed, he took his leave. 


24 Mrs. 
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Hon. 


Mrs. Hammond went to ſee the un- 
fortunate Eliza, She found her in tears, 
and. adviſed her to accept Mr, Gayton's. 
offer,—< No, never, madam, (aid the;) 


L once loved him, but he abuſed my 
confidence, and cruelly deceived me, ſo 


that I can never more believe him.” | 
She likewiſe begged Mrs. Hammond 
would diſcharge her, as ſhe knew he 
would not fail to perſecute her, now he- 
was acquainted with the place of her a- 
bode: Emily, with. reluctance, com- 


plied with her requeſt ; but adviſed her 


to ſtay till ſhe could get another ſiti a- 


She has been here but a few weeks. 
An advertiſement ſhe put in the papers 
ſtruck Mrs. Hammond, who, wanting 


a woman, ſent for her, and was ſo pleaſed 


with her appearance that ſhe immediate- 
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ly engaged her. A lady, who had fong 


known her, gave her a character, as ſhe 
did hot chovſe to apply to the Miſs Gay- | 


tons; and ſhe changed her name to 


Barton. 


I have hopes of ie £489 y 
Manning to engage her, as I lately 
heard het ſay ſne wanted ſuch a perſon; 
and I think it will be a very eligible ſi- 
tuation, as Lady Mary is amiable, and 
Ras no acquaintance with Mr. Gayton. 

Adieu. I am now going to call on 
—_— | 


In continuation. . 


I have informed Lady Mary of the 


unhappy Eliza's tory, and ſhe is to go 
there to-morrow. She is all gratitude 


Cs. for 
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for this trifle. Good girl! we all great- 
ly regard her. | teh 

Mr. Gayton's ſervant was. juſt now 
here with a letter, but ſhe returned it 
unopened. Who, my Sophia, can help 
admiring the delicacy and refolution of 


the poor Eliza, to prefer the humble 


ſtate of a ſervant to that of being the 
wife of a man of fortune, who loves her, 
and whoſe attachment ſhe once fondly 


returned, but whoſe conduct towards 


| her certainly admits of no palliation ! 


yet I believe few females, in her rank 
of life, would act as ſhe has dong. — | 
Wretched Gayton ! I really feel for him, 


d 


nd 


. 
A meſſage from Mrs, TINT) o- 


bliges me to drop my pen, 
Sir 
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Sir Edward Hambden has been here, 
and I have had a long converſation with 
him. He enquired for Eliza. I told 
him ſhe would no longer remain in this 
family, fearful of again ſeeing Mr. 
Gayton He expreſſed great concern 
at this affair; but aſſured me his friend 
had now reſolved to ſubmit to her de- 
termination, however wretched it made 
him. AI 
The converſation now took another | 
turn. Sir Edward enquired if I had re- 
ceived any letters from you · ſince your 
arrival at New York. I informed him 
I had; and purpoſely mentioned Miſs 
Sedley. He declared he never beheld 
ſo beautiful a woman; © but ſtill, (ſaid 
he,) Miſs Morely, I have ſeen more at- 
tractive. I underſtood him. He would 
C6 have 


1 
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have told me it was Sophia Aubrey; 
but believe he already * he had 
ſaid too much. ; 

How unfortunate is this mutual at- 
tachment! I feel greatly for you both. 
Would to heaven, my amiable friend, 
you could liſten to the deſerving Elliot! 
(for what can be the reſult of your in- 
dulging ſo hopeleſs a paſſion?) in him 
you. would find tenderneſs, friendſhip,. 
and protection, through life; and hap- 
pineſs, I have not the leaſt doubt, al- 
though, perhaps, it would not be quite 
ſo exquiſite as. with your firſt choice. 
Pardon my adviſing you on this ſubject, 
my dear Sophia, and be aſſured it is 
the ardent deſire I have to ſee you hap- 
Py that alone 2775 me to it. ä 
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May 24. 
In continuation. | 


A long filence, my Sophia! occa- 
floned by the marriage of my brother, 
which happened on the rath of this 
month ; and, as ſoon as the ceremony: 
was performed, Mr. Mrs. and Miſs Sed- 
ley, Walton, and myſelf, ſet off for 
Witham-place, where we now are. Sir- 
Edward Hambden is likewiſe to be of 
our party; buſineſs prevented his ac- 
companying- us, but we expect him Fi 
daily. - 

My brother has let deckdpipark, and 


will therefore make this place his cont. 
try reſidence. The houſe is certainly 
inferior, but the ſituation is delightful ; 
and, its being nearer. the metropolis, 
| will, 


3 
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have- told me it was Sophia Aubrey;. 
| but ] believe he already thought he had 
ſaid too much. ; 

How unfortunate i is this mutual at- | 

tachment! I feel greatly for you both. 
| Would to heaven, my amiable friend, 
you could liften to the deſerving Elliot! 
(for what can be the reſult of your in- 
dulging ſo hopeleſs a paſſion ?) in him: 
you. would find tenderneſs, friendſhip, 
and protection, through life; and hap- 
Pineſs, I have not the leaſt doubt, al- 
though, perhaps, it would not be quite 
ſo exquiſite as. with your firſt choice. 
Pardon my adviſing you on this ſubject, 
my dear Sophia, and be affured- it is 
the ardent deſire I have to ſee you hap- i 
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| May 24. 
In continuation. 


A long filence, my Sophia! occa- 
floned by the marriage of my brother, 
which happened on the rath of this 
month; and, as ſoon as the ceremony 
. was performed, Mr. Mrs. and Miſs Sed- 
ley, Walton, and myſelf, ſet off for 
Witham-place, where we now are. Sir- 
Edward Hambden is likewiſe to be of 
our party; buſineſs prevented his ac- 
companying us, but we "I him 6 
daily. - 
| My brother Bas let neoketpopark, and 
will therefore make this place his cont. 

try reſidence. The houſe is certainly 
inferior, but the firuation is delightful; 
and, its being nearer the metropolis, 
will, 
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will, I believe, render it more ogrerable | 
to Caroline. | 
Never was a happier party than our 
preſent one: we form a thouſand ro- 
mantic excurſions, and the ſociety of my 
Sophia is only wanting to render my 
felicity'as complete as it is . to 
be in this life. | | 
My Walton is all attention, all ten- 
derneſs, Charles knows our attach- 
ment and approves of it; and I think 
ve have nothing to fear from my uncle, 
for he is all goodneſs. True, my So- 
pbia, we ſhall not be rich; but we are 
by no means ambitious, and love will 
ſupply every other deficiency... _ 
My brother is here, and begs to be 
remembered. to you. He informs me 
there is now an opportunity of ſending 
wes 6 | letters 
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letters to America, which, with pleaſure, 
I embrace. | 
Perhaps you have written many letters 
which are not yet arrived. Ah! this 
boundleſs ocean that rolls between us, 
how long does it deprive me of one of 
the greateſt pleaſures of my life! near 
five months abſence, and only two let- 
ters have J yet received! But what a- 
vails murmuring ? it is the will of hea- 
ven, and we muſt ſubmit. 
Adieu, my beloved Sophia, and be- 
lieve that no friendſhip was ever more 
face 9 than i is that of 


LOUISA MORELY, 
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LETTER -XLVII. 
me MI s 2 ay vB R EY 
M133 MORBLY. 
| New-Vork, May 28s. 
Am ſenſible my deareſt friend cannot 
have received my laſt letter, there-- 
fore is yet a ſtranger to the ſufferings of 
her Sophia: 'F am ill ill, and fear the 
ſhock my ſpirits have ſuſtained will end 
in the diſſolution of this poor frame. 
My fever has left me; but I cannot ex- 


preſs the ſtate that] am now in, nothing 


ean be imagined more weak and low; 
every triſte alarms me; my ſpirits are fo 


weak that I cannot bear mirth, or any 


kind 


I 
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kind of exceſs, and 1 am. for ever in 
My avnt has been extremely affec- 
tionate lately, but the behaviour of Mr. 
Villars is unfecling in the higheſt de- 
gree: he takes very little notice of me, 
and yeſterday told my aunt, in my hear- 
ing, that my illneſs was chiefly affecta- 
tion, Cruel man! What can I have 
done to merit this ſeverity ? ſomething 
undeſignedly, I fear; for it is but lately 
he has treated me in this manner. My 
aunt obſerves it, and it ſeems greatly to 
have increaſed her tenderneſs toward 
me : every day ſeems to- open her eyes, 
and I believe ſhe would gladly part with: 
half her fortune to be again unmarried. 

We have not heard a ſyllable-of Mr. 
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Elliot ſince the letter my aunt received 
from Mrs. Rawlins, which rather ſurs 


priſos 


me. 
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priſes me. Ah! my Louiſa, what infi- 
nite cauſe has he to wiſh he never had 


ſeen me! what unſpeakable miſery 


have I innocently occaſioned to one of 
the beſt of men! But I muſt not dwell 
on this melancholy ſubject, it deſtroys 


The amiable Mrs. Montague has 
deen here ſome days. My illnefs is, I 
believe, the chief cauſe of her vifit. 
She had heard a very imperfect account 
of Captain Colville's death, but knew 
not the truth. It has been reported, 
that I was engaged to marry Mr, Elliot, 
in compliance with the wiſhes of my 
friends, but, preferring Colville, had e- 
loped with him; and, at the deſire of 


my aunt, Mr. Elliot had traced us, and 


prevailed on me to return with him, 
which occaſioned the duel. bay 
You 
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You find, my dear, your friend's con- 

duct is repreſented in very favourable 
colours! however, this affects me but 
little; for time never fails to confute 
ſuch falſe reports, and will, I truſt, juſ- 
tify me in the opinion of every deſer- 
ving perſon. As for the applauſe of the 
multitude, I am very indifferent about 
it; for undeſerved cenſure will never oc- 
caſion me one moment's pain; I con- 
ſider it as a tax to the public, which moſt 
people are obliged to pay ſome time or 
other of their lives, and why ſhould I 
expect to be exempt from it? 

Mrs. Montague leaves us to morrow, 
and preſſes me to accompany her. She 
ſays variety will amuſe me; that I in- 
dulge myſelf too much in reflexions 
which only ſerve to injure my health. 
I think I ſhould be happier with her for 

: _ 
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aà time, as the behaviour of Mr. Villars 
affects me extremely; but, ill as I am, 
the fear of being troubleſome prevents 
my accepting of her invitation, - 


| May 31. 

Rejoice with me, my Louiſa, We 

have juſt received moſt welcome intel- 

ligence from Mrs. Rawlins, — Colville 
fill lives! I am almoſt beſide myſelf 

with tranſport, and look up with the 
ſincereſt gratitude to that merciful Rez 
ing who has ſpared his life, and ſaved 
the worthy Elliot and myſelf from that 

remorſe which his death would have 

_ occaſioned, 


Mrs. Rawlins. writes a long letter, 
and ſays, After a long confinement, 
Captain Coalville is now able to leave 
kis room, and it is ſaid will embark for 

England 
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England as ſoon as he is perfectly reco- 
vered.” She mentions the diſtreſs this 
affiir has cauſed Mr. Elliot, and con- 
cludes with the moſt affectionate en- 
quiries about my health. Dear, good 
woman, while I exift my heart will never 

_ ceaſe to feel the deepeſt gratitude for the 
obligations ſhe hath conferred vpon me. 
To find I am not likely to ſee Colville 
again ſoon likewiſe adds to my happi= 
neſs; for, at preſent, I 185 I could not. 
well bear it. 

The perſuaſions of Mrs: W N 
aided by the wiſhes: of my. aunt, have 
prevailed, and I, go to ſpend a few days 

with her at the Hermitage, where they 
uſually reſide at this ſeaſon. of the year. 
I fear I ſhall be a troubleſome gueſt, but 
1 know the amiable Mrs. Montague will 
make every kind allowance for me. 
Adieu, 
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Adieu, adieu, my love. I perhaps 
ſhall not write to you again till my 
| return. | 


June 4» a 
In continuation, 


What a dreadful diſcovery, my dear 
Louiſa! My unhappy aunt is involved 
in the deepeſt diſtreſs Alter being at 
Mr. Montague 's s fur Aays, I this morn» 
ing received 4 Ante from her, fay- 
ing, that ſomething of the utmoſt im- 
portance obliged her to requeſt my im- 
mediate return. Having communi» 
cated the contents to Mrs, Montague, 
I took my leave, and arrived at New- 
York juſt before dark. | 

On entering the houſe, a ſervant i in- | 
formed me his lady begged to ſee me 
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in her dreſſing- room. I haſtened up 
ftairs, and found her in a ſituation I can 
never forget. As ſoon as I entered, 
ſhe threw her arms around me, and, 
burſting into tears, exclaimed, ſhe was - 
the moſt wretched of women. 
I begged her to be compoſed, but in 
vain ;- and, after ſome time ſpent in 
tears and unavailing complaints, ſhe re- 
lated the following diſtreſsful particu- 
lars, which _—_ you in her own 
words; —— | 
« Laſt evening Mr. Villars went out 
to ſpend a few hours with ſome friends. 
He preſſed me to go and drink tea at 
Mr. Henſhaw's ; - but, being rather in- 
diſpoſed with a cold, I preferred remain». 
ing at home. He had not been long 
gone, and I was amuſing myſelf at the 
harpſichord, when the ſervant informed 
ind me 
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me there was a young lady. without who 
requeſted to ſpeak with me. I ordered 
him to ſhew her in, and a perſon very 
much muffled up entered the room. — 
ec You do not know me, madam,” ſaid 
ſhe. I looked: at her attentively; but 
Judge of my ſurpriſe on recollecting the 
features of Miſs Hunter, I imagined 
the unkind treatment of Mrs. Dalton 
had obliged her to leave them, and, 
begging ſhe would be ſeated; afked if 


| the had left that family. She told me 


ſhe had, and appeared ſo extremely a- 
gitated that I entreated ſhe would take 
ſome refreſhment, ſuppoſing fatigue 
might be the occaſion of it. But ſhe 


refuſed any thing; and; after a filence: 
of ſame minutes, ſaid; I am come 


to you, madam, on a very diſtreſsful 


errand. “ I gveſa your diſtreſs, Miſs 


Hunter, 


rr 


* 
- 
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Hunter, (faid I,) you have no home at 
preſent ; but do not .make yourſelf ſo 
wretched, you are welcome to remain 
here till you can get a more agreeable 
ſituation.” She now aroſe from her 
ſeat, and taking my hand, No, ma- 


dam, (faid ſhe,) this is not the cauſe; 
it is chiefly for you I now feel; I have 


| long mourned in ſecret for my own un- 


happy lot. For me! (exclaimed J,) 
how can any grief of mine fo much af- 
fect you, Miſs Hunter?“ . Ah! ma- 
dam, little do you ſuſpect the cauſe I 
mean; but you muſt know it, it can be 
no longer hid : — know, then, madam, 


that you are not the wife of Mr. 


I 
*I ſmiled at this ſpeech, ſo abſurd did 
it appear to me; and, eoncluding the 
poor gitl was deprived of her reaſon, 
Vol. II. —_— I 
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I rang the bell, telling her ſhe had bet- 
ter take ſome reſt, for I did not believe 
ſhe knew what ſhe was ſaying.— You 
think me mad, madam, (ſaid ſhe ;) no, 
I am not ſo yet; and I entreat you to 
order the ſervant to leave the room, for 
you muſt hear me. I complied with 
her requeſt,” and ſhe again reſumed her 
| ſtory,—< You ſee in me, madam, the 
lawful wife of Mr. Villars :—lI ſee your 
aſtoniſhment, I ſee your diſtreſs, and feel 
for it; but I aſſert no more than the truth. 
It is now ſixteen months ſince I was 
married to Mr. Villars. : 
My father was an officer in the army. 

I was his only child. My mother I ne- 
ver knew. 95 5 

« For ſome years my unfortunate father 
had been afflifted with a dropſy. His 
phyſician adviſed him to try Bath. I at- 
5 tended 
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tended him there, but he found no re- 
lief; and, in a few weeks, I found my- 
ſelf an orphan, among ſtrangers, with 
ſcarcely enough to afford my dear fa- 
ther a decent burial. 

« Mr. Villars lodged in the ſame 
houſe with us. He courted the ac- 
quaintance of my father, who ( judging 
from his ſpecious manners) often ex- 
tolled him as the worthieſt and beſt of 
men; and the generoſity and humanity 
of his behaviour to me, in my diſtreſs, 
convinced me he was truly deſerving 
the character. 

e ſoon as I had i in ſome meaſure 
recovered from the grief my honoured 
parent's death had occaſioned, I reſolved 
on going to London, to ſolicit the aſ- 
fiſtance of a fiſter of his, the only friend 
on wow: I had any dependence, My 

3 3 mother's 
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mother's relations were numerous ; but, 
having diſobliged them by her mar- 
riage, I could have no hopes from them. 
To Mr. Villars (whoſe conduct had 
juſtly entitled him to confidence) I de- 
clared my intention: he * of it, 
and offered to accompany me. 

ce I now ſet about preparing for my 
departure, and the next day left Bath 
with Mr. Villars, whom J conſidered as 
an angel in human ſhape, —ſo delicate, 
ſo refined, ſo truly friendly, was his be- 
haviour. FI | 

« During our journey, he informed me 
that he loved me with a tenderneſs, to 
which he was till then a ſtranger. "He 
faid all that the fondeſt love could dic- 
tate, vowed to think my living in de- 
pendence was worſe than death to him, 
and d begged me to his hand and 


fortune. 
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fortune. I liſtened with pleaſure to his 
profeſſions; I loved him with fondneſs, 


yielded to his entreaty of not going to 
my aunt, and, a few hours after we reach- 


ed London, we were married. j 
He took a ſmall houſe near Hack- 


ney, and I thought myſelf the happieſt 


of women ; for ſome time nothing could 
exceed his. tenderneſs. Ah! madam, 
how did I laviſh my affection on this 
unworthy man! A few months after our 
marriage, I obſerved a coolneſs in- his 


behaviour which alarmed. me. He was 
more frequently in London, and ſome- 


times a whole week would elapſe with- 


out my ſeeing him; but, at his return, 


always pleaded buſineſs as an excuſe. 
J was unhappy, but never ſuffered. it to 
be viſible to him. I thought, perhaps, 


. he had fallen into the ſnares of ſome 


D 3 bad 
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bad women, and eheerfulneſs and good 
humour, on my part, were the moſt like- 


ly methods to bring him back. 
None of his friends ever viſited us; 
but this did not ſurpriſe me, as he had 
often told me he had not a relation in 
England, nor any acquaintance but with 
a few people in trade, whoſe intimacy 
was not worth my cultivating ; but, as 
ſoon as poſſible, he ſhould take me to 
America. | 

{© I believed all he ſaid, and wiſhed 
for our departure, (for, ſince the death 
of my father, all countries are alike to 
me,) when, one day, he infornied me, 
that buſineſs of importance obliged him 
to go into Yorkſhire for ſome weeks. 
I entreated him to ſtay no Ionger than 
was neceſſary, which he affured me he 


would not; and, after taking an affec- 
tionate 
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tionate leave of me, departed the next 
morning, promiſing to write by every 
_ poſt. os | 
« A fortnight paſſed, but I had no 
letter; and, one morning, reading the 
newſpaper, 1 obſerved the account of 
your marriage. I read it over ſeveral 
times, and was alarmed, yet accuſed 
myſelf df injuſtice and folly in being ſo, 
—To think my Villars capable of vil- 
lany ! — Beſides, might there not be 
many of his name? — and he was in 
Yorkſhire, not Somerſet : but then his 
alarming ſilence would ſtart up and ter- 
rify me. 

« After. being in this wretched ſtate 
of apprehenſion near a fortnight, I re- 
ceived a letter from him, dated Lon- 
don, informing me he was juſt arrived 


from Yorkſhire, and ſhould ſee me the 


D 4 following 
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following day; alſo expreſſing his. ſur- 
priſe at my not having anſwered his let- 
ter from that place, which mentioned 
his being ill. 

*« This cleared up the myſtery. I 
concluded the letter had been loſt, and 
waited his arrival with impatience. The 
next day he came. I received him with 
rapture, and expreſſed my joy at ſeeing 
him ſo well recovered: (for, indeed, he 
had no marks of illneſs in his counte- 
nance: :) he returned my careſſes with 
great coldneſs, ſeemed gloomy, and fre- 
quently buried in thought. I tenderly 
enquired the cauſe, He ſaid he had 
loſt a conſiderable ſum by the failure of 
a houſe in the city, which obliged him 
to be very much in town, and he aft 
that evening return again. . 


ec I 
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« I ſaid all I could think of to con- 

fole him, but was uneaſy at his again 

leaving me: however, his reaſons were 

too powerful for me to make any ob- 

jections; and he left me, with an al- 
ſurance of returning the next day. 

&« That day and another paſſed, but no 
Mr. Villars; when the third brought me 
a letter, ſaying, an unfortunate event a- 
bliged him to leave England inſtantly; 
but, as parting was painful, he wiſhed 
to avoid it; —that he ſhould return a+ 
gain in a few months, and had ſent me 
a a bank note of a hundred potinds: he 
degged J would make myſelf as happy 
as poſſible, and concluded with the 
warmeſt aſſurances of affection. 

« This ſtrange letter threw me into 

a ſtate not to be deſcribed. I ſaw there 
« vas ſome myſtery, but what I could not 
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extremely attentive to me; and one day, 


her ſay, © Ah, poor lady! little does 
{ſhe ſuſpect the truth.” I immediately 
-aſked her what ſhe meant, and begged, 
if ſhe knew any thing relative to her 
[ maſter, ſhe would inform me of it. The 
poor girl ſeemed frightened, but, at my 
earneſt entreaty, told me he. was mar- 
-ried, and that ſhe had her intelligence 
-from Mr. Villars's ſervant, who was her 
lover. 


8 


recurred to me, and every other circum- 
ſtance joined to convince me it was 
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imagine. The perturbation of my aiind 
occaſioned a fever, which confined me 
to my room above a week. 
„ During my illneſs my maid was 


when ſhe ſuppoſed me ſleeping, I heard 


« The paragraph in the paper now 


really 0. 1 aſked the girl if ſhe knew 
. where 
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where her maſter lived; ſhe ſaid ſhe 
did; and, as ſoon as 1 was able to leave 
my room, I hired a chaiſe and went to 
town. | * 
te immediately wrote to Mr. Villars, 
telling him I was acquainted with the 
baſeneſs of his conduct, and inſiſted on 
ſeeing him. He came. 1 accuſed him 
of his villany. The only excuſe he 
urged, was, that his circumſtances ren- 
dered him deſperate. Ah! madam, 
what an inſufficient plea for involving - 
two innocent women in wretchedneſs ! 
I affured him if he did not immediately 
acquaint you with what he had done, I 
would. He kneeled, begged: I would 
not expoſe him, and vowed he ſtill loved 
me better than life. But I perſiſted in 
my reſolution ; and, at laſt, he ſolemnly 
promiſed he would write to you on the 
| V NS. ſubject, 


2 
1 
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ſubject, and immediately fly to America, 
aſſuring me he would be wich me the 
next day. Ws 

« ] went to a lodging I had taken in 
town ſomething more compoſed ; | but, 
the following morning, his ſervant (by 
whoſe means I had come to the know- 
ledge of this affair) called, and inform- 
ed me he was diſcharged, his maſter 
having ſuſpected him of giving me in- 
telligence. I thought this looked 
ſtrange, but reſolved to wait patiently 
the reſult of his promiſe. Night came, 
and no Mr. Viltars !—A wretched night 
was it to me! I ſpent it in mournſul vi- 
gils; and, in the morning, wrote ano- 
ther letter to this barbarous huſband, 
to which I received the following an- 


ſwer. 
2 222 
"> 


« Why 


<> — 
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„Why Will you, my adorable Hen- 
rietta, thus perſiſt in adding to the diſ- 
treſs of your Villars! I acknowledge 
my crime admits of no- palliation ; no- 
thing but defpair could ever have im- 
pelled me to commit it !—but now it is 
paſſed ; and what avails making another 
poor creature wretched? Ah! my Hen- 


rietta, not for my ſake, but for that of 
Mrs. Summers, I ſupplicate you. I 


know you are all gentleneſs, all good- 
neſs : ſpare, then, I beſeech you, this 
poor woman, and do not let her know 
how cruelly ſhe is deceived. It is ſhe, 
not you, that is moft wronged : — you 
are ſtill my lawful wife, dearer, far dear- 
er, to me than my exiſtence, and J will 
remit, you a maintenance as ſuch but 
now we muſt part, perhaps but for a 
mort time. Do not then, my angel, 


be 
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be deaf to my entreaties, but give up 
the deſign of acquainting Mrs. Sum- 
mers with this affair, and return to 
Hackney, where I will come to-morrow 
to obtain your pardon. Till then a- 


s dieu, my deareſt, much- loved, Hen- 


rietta, and believe me ever 


Jour affectionate huſband, 


WILLIAM ViLLARS,” 


:& As. ſoon as I recovered the ſhock 
this villanous letter gave me, I anſwered 
it, declaring my reſolution of never more 
reſiding at his houſe at H ackney, or ac- 


cepting his proffered maintenance, and 


aſſured him you ſhould know at my 

wrongs and your own. | 

| © The next day I went to your houſe, 

fully reſolving to ſpeak with you, but the 
ſervant 


/ -. 
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ſervant informed me you were not at 
home. I returned, and went again in 
the afternoon, but received the ſame an- 
ſwer ;—and the next morning, but ſtill 
you were not at home. I now ſaw 
ſervant had been inſtructed, and ende 
voured to get by him and run up ſtairs; 
but he was guarded againſt me, and, 


puſhing me out without ſpeaking a word, 


ſhut the door in my face. Ready to 


faint,” I ſtopped a few minutes at the 


door; and, ſeeing a coach driving by, 
called it, and returned to my lodg- 
ings, | | | 


on me, and ſaid your paſſage was taken 
| for America; that he had his intelli- 
gence from the ſervant of a Mr. M*Carty, 
who was going in the ſame ſhip. 


« Among 


« The next day the ſervant, whom 
Mr. Villars had diſcharged, again called 


"Ip 
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«© Among other things relative to this 
affair, the honeſt creature mentioned 
Mrs. Dalton, (an intimate friend of Mr. 


M*Carty's,) who wanted a perſon to go 


with her to America as her companion; 
and aſked if I knew of any perſon who 
would like ſuch a ſituation, as he had 
heard ſuch an enquiry made at. Mr. 


M Carty's. It immediately occurred to 


me that I would offer myſelf; and, ha- 
ving told John of my intention, and 
enjoined him to ſecreſy; I went imme- 
dijataly to Hackney, and aſked. the ad- 


vice of a lady, from whom J had expe- 


rienced great friendſhip. She adviſed 


me to go, and ſhe was to give me a 


character as having lived with her. -I 


dreſſed myſelt in mourning, (expreſſiue 
el my wretchedneſs,) and waited: on 


Mrs. 
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Mrs, Dalton, who immediately engaged 
me. 
ec J never beheld Mr. Villars more 
until the day we embarked at Graveſend. 
When I entered the cabin, he ſtarted; 
and ſeemed much diſturbed, but his 
conſummate art enabled him to hide it ; 
and, after I had bcen there ſome minutes, 
I heard him aſk the captain, in a whiſe 
per, who I was. | 
« For ſome days after our embarka- 
tion I ſcarcely ſaw Mr. Villars. (You 
remember my being ill, madam.) At. 
laſt I had an opportunity of ſpeaking to 
him. He pretended great affection, but 
blamed my. raſhneſs, as he termed it. 
I urged him no longer to live in fuch a 
ſtate of guilt; aſſured him that nothing 
| ſhould ever induce me to live with kim 
again, but I could not bear to fee an in- ©. 
nocent. 
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nocent perſon involved in wretchedneſs, 
and. living in a ſtate of actual ſin. He 
ſaid, on-board ſhip to cauſe ſuch con- 
fuſion would be only making us all more 
wretched ; but owned the juſtice of -my 
arguments, and ſwore, as ſoon as 'we 
landed, he would inform you of it by a 
letter; and, flying to {ome remote pro- 
vince, would end his days in ſolitude 
and repentance. 
% Ah! madam, I knew he never meant 
it, A thouſand times I reſolved on 
writing te you, and began ſeveral let- 
ters, but never ſent them. 
“ The day we landed he offered me 
a bank-note, and entreated me again to 
return to England; but I rejected both 
his money and advice, and, as ſoon as I 
was ſettled at Mr. Dalton's, wrote you 
a full account of this unhappy affair. 
Having 
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0 Having waited ſome time, expect- 
ing an anſwer, I wrote to you again; 
but, hearing nothing from you, I wrote 
to Mifs Aubrey, fuſpecting my letters 
had fallen into the hands of Mr. Villars, 
but J ſuppofe that met with the ſame 
fate,” 

« Here the OP Henrietta ended 
her narration, after being often inter- 
rupted by her own and my emotions. 
She told me Mrs. Dalton had been ſome 


time acquainted with her tory, as the 


alteration in her ſhape had given riſe to 
ſuſpicion, and, on enquiry, I found ſhe 
was very near her time, 

L again entreated her to take ſome 


refreſhment, of which ſhe accepted ; and 


I then hinted that I thought ſhe had 


better retire before Mr. Villars's return, 


and leave me to confront him with his 
| | baſeneſs,” 
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baſeneſs.” '— Doyou not love bim, ma- 
dam? (faid ſhe,) but I know you do. 

it was evident on-board ſhip; and, but 
for this belief, I*ſhould then have told 
you all. But, where is Miſs Aubrey ? 
I hope no harm has befallen her; for, 


I know ſhes the averſion of Mr. Vil- 


lars he ſaw, with pain, our intimacy 
| an- bond ſhip, and was fearful it would 
lead to a diſcovery of his guilt; I know ] 
he was, for I am well, acquainted with 
his heart, Ah]! madam, have I not 
dearly bought this knowledge? 
Having informed her of your ſafety, 
I again reminded her that I every mo- 
ment expected Mr, Villars, and ſhe left 
me, in what ſtate of mind you may well 
0 I charged the ſervant not to inform 
his maſter of a ſtrange lady's being here; 


and, 
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and, about half an hour after Miſs Hunter 
(or rather Mrs. Villars) had left me, the 
villain entered all gaiety. I was in 
tears, and ſeemed not to regard him. 
He enquired the cauſe of my uneaſineſs 
repeatedly before I was able to make 
him any reply. At laſt I aſked him 
where his wife was: he ſaid, that was, 
indeed, a ſtrange queſtion ; was ſhe not 
here? I replied, in the houſe ſhe cer- 
tainly was, but I was not that perſon. 
He ſeemed ſtruck, as with a clap of 
thunder; but, ſummoning all his aſ- 
ſurance, enquired if I had received any - 
letter from Miſs Aubrey :—* No, (ſaid 
I,) but I have ſeen that female who aſ- 
ſumed the name of Hunter, and, if you 
think proper, will requeſt her preſence 
here, for in this houſe ſhe now is.”— 
= No! no! ſpare me, madam!“ ſaid he, 


| (clapping 8 IF 
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(clapping his hand to his forehead in 
ſeeming agony, ) and, thatching up. his 
hat, quitted the room. 

« After ſome time ſpent in the moſt 35 
bitter reflexions, I rang the bell, and 
enquired of the ſervant whether his 
_ . maſter was gone to bed: he ſaid no, he 
had left the houſe without ſpeaking a 
word. as | 

J now went up ſtairs, and found 
his wretched wife bathed in tears. I 
ſeated myſelf by her fide, and i in that 
manner we ſpent the night. As ſoon 
as morning came, I diſpatched ſervants 
| to enquire for Mr. Villars, but they re- 
turned without any intelligence of him. 
I then wrote to you, and have ſent meſ- 
ſengers to every place I can think of, 
but can get no tidings of him. I ſent 
for Mrs. Henſhaw, who had juſt left 
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me. ' Miſs Hunter (as I ſtill call her) 1 
prevailed on to endeavour to get ſome 
repoſe, and I believe ſhe is now a- 
ſleep.” 

Here concluded my unhappy aunt's 
melancholy recital. Ah! my Loviſa, 
how do I participate in her diſtreſs ! 
What a wretch is this Villars! I have 
perſuaded my aunt to follow the ex- 
ample of the unfortunate Henrietta ;— 
ſhe is now aſleep, and I ſnatch the op- 
portunity to inform my Louiſa of this 
truly diftreſsful affair. | 

have been in Miſs Hunter's room. 

I entered gently, ſuppoſing her aſleep ; 
but beheld her fitting up in the bed 
weeping. She ſeemed rejoiced to ſee 
me, and enquired if I knew the miſery 
ſhe had occaſioned. I begged her to 
compoſe herſelf, and try to reſt. She 
| aſked 


* 


fort, when a meſſage from my aunt 


She is extremely ill. Mrs. Villars is 
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aſked if there was yet any intelligence 
of Mr. Villars. I fat by her bed - ſide 
a conſiderable time, uſing every argu- 
ment I thought likely to afford her com- 


obliged me to leave her.— I found my 
aunt very ill; ſhe complains much * 
her bead. — Adieu. 


- 


Jane * Six o is 


In continuation. 


I have ſat by my. aunt the whole ** 


now here, and inſiſts on ſupplying my 
place, while Lendeavour to ber a little 
reſt. 

Adieu, u Tete. I mhall relate the 
melancholy evems as they occur; and 1 
8 my chamber, in com- 
pliance 
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pliance with the intreaty of Mrs. Vit! 
lars, but I do not Cs to * N 


| Two o'clock, 

The ON Villars is no more! — 
About two hours ago I received a letter 
from Mr. Henſhaw, in which was the 
incloſed. | 


hos Dear ſiſter, 
* Before you receive this, your 
wretched, guilty, brother, is no more 
After what hag happened, I can no 
longer think of life. To your com- 
paſſion I commend my much-injured 
Henrietta, dear, innocent, victim of my 
villany | Mrs. Summers, too — Oh! 
there is madneſs in the thought hut 
#- will have enough for her fu pport 
while my Henrietta is a beggar, unleſs 
you aſſiſt her. Oh! Charlotte, aſſiſt her 
Vol. II. E for 
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for the ſake of your dying brother. 
Adieu, my dear ſiſter, eternally adieu! 


W. vILLAks. 


P. S. I am now at the King's Arms. 
Tell Miſs Aubrey I have wronged her 
_ cruelly, and, with my lateſt breath, I 
beg her forgiveneſs.” 


Mr. Henſhaw, in his letter, ſays, his 
brother immediately went: to the King's 
Arms, but found that the ill-fated Vil- 
lars had too. fatally accompliſhed: his 

. dreadful deſign. | 

Mrs. Villars is informed of his tragi- 

cal end. What language can paint her 
complieated diſtreſs! 

My aunt is yet ignorant of it, avid . 
illneſs; renders it neceſſary ſhe:ſhould re- 

main ſo till ſhe is in ſome degree reco- 

vered, She · juſt now aſked me-if there 
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was . yet. any, account of him; and, on 
my telling her there was not, Ah! 

( aid ſhe,) my fears are, J doubt not, 
realized.” TI, begged; her to be com- 
poſed, , but. I fear ſhe will never recover 
the ſhock :; her illneſs every moment 
increaſes, Adieu. The phyſician is 
now here. | 


Four o' clock. 


New diſtreſs! Mrs: Villars, unable to 
bear this laſt ſtroke, is very ill. At her 


requeſt I: have ſent for a midwife, as 
ſhe thinks there will ſoon be a neceſſity 
for it. What a taſk have [!—only my- 
ſelf and the ſervants ill as; I am, it is: 
miraculous how I ſupport it! 
Mrs, Henſhaw. i is unable to be here, 
as the death of her brother has moſt 
deeply affected her. I have juſt diſ- 
patched a meſſenger to Mrs. Montague, 
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5 begging to ſee her, and I am ſure ſhe is 
too humane to refuſe my requeſt.” 


But what could the ill-fated Villars 


mean by aſking my forgiveneſs? He 


has no otherwiſe wronged me than by 


deceiving my aunt, at leaſt I know of 


no other.wrongs ; and ſurely it was her 


pardon, not mine, he ſhould have ſoli- 


cited on that account. 


Aſter a ſhort repoſe, my aunt again 


calls for nme. 


TO? ©: Six o'clock. 


"In continuation, 1 Kal 


Mrs. Montague is juſt arrived, and 


is now in Henrietta's apartment, whoſe 


apprehenſions were not without cauſe. 
My aunt is, we hope, ſomewhat better. 
She. knows of Mrs. Villars 8 ſituation, 
and offers the moſt ardent prayers for 
the _ of herſelf and infant. 


nig Ten 
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SILLS + Ten o'clock, 
Mrs. * Villars i is out of danger, and 
has got a daughter. I am juſt come from 
her apartment. She is as well as can be 
expected; but her poor infant ſcarcely 

breathes, nothing was ever more weak. 
My aunt's fever is again returned with 


greater violence. I tremble for the e- 
vent. I am ill, too, myſelf. What a | 
diſtreſsful houſe is this! What ſhould 1 
do, but for the kind attention of the 
truly amiable Mrs. Montague! She in- 
ſiſts on my lying down a few hours, as 
- I never cloſed my eyes laſt night. This 
morning I endeavoured to get a little 
reſt, but could not. 
June 6, Morning, Four o'clock. 
J have ſlept a little, and I am now 
come to relieve Mrs. Montague. My | 
- aunt is worſe : ſhe has two phyſicians, ' 
E 3 | but 
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but I believe they have little hopes of 
her. Ohe is delirious; 'talks'of her Vil- 
lars and his Henrietta; then enquires 
What they have done with Sophy Au- 
brey; but when 1 oo” her ſhe does 
not know me. 
"Mrs. Villats om be ex. 
pected. ' Her child till lives, 
Eleven o'clock. 
Mr. Henſhaw has been here. He has 
ſeen my aunt, but ſhe did not recollect 
him. He ſeemed extremely to feel for 
our diſtreſs. 
Mr. Villars is interred. His death 
Woas attributed to lunacy. Mrs. Hen- 
ſhaw is very much indifpoſed from the 
| ſhock of this affair. 


l June 9. 

Three days I have been unable to 
write ; but all is now over! Yeſterthay 
| morning 


Pe Yemen ren rn 
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morning my dear aunt breathed her 
laſt! She died ignorant of the unhappy - 
end of Mr. Villars. Her ſenſes were 
reſtored ſome time - before her death. 
She bleſt me, and, with her lateſt breath, 
begged me to affure him of her forgive- 
neſs, My diſtreſs is inexpreſſible ! — 
May her faults be buried in oblivion! 
what mortal is exempt? But, was ſhe 
not the parent, the guardian, of my un- 
protected youth? the inſtrument hea- 
ven made uſe of to preſerve me from 
beggary? What an ungrateful monſter, 
then, muſt J be, if her loſs did not moſt 
ſenſibly affe& me 

Ah! my Louiſa, where now ſhall 1 
find protection? My reliance muſt be 
on Providence, which is all-ſufficient. 
This cheering hope is a never-failing 
ſource of conſolation ; it diſpels the 

© 2 4 clouds 


| Villar is perfectly re recov 
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elouds of ſorrow, and reſtores n to 
the altited mind. 


; * 10, 

I am IRS better; 1 my, mind is 
more at eaſe; grief weighed « down my 
foul laſt night, but 1 flept far beyond 
my expeRation, and cel 7 more com- 
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» 


poſed. 


1 have 5 fitting 3 time with 
Mrs. Villars. She bears a part in my 
preſent afftiction: her gentle ſpirit can 
ill bear this additional ſtroke, of which 
ſhe calls herſelf the cauſe, Her child 
gains ſtrength, and 1 intreat her, for the 
ſake of that, to keep herſelf as com- 
poſed as poſſible. 

Mrs. Montague is ſtill here. Hour, 
1 woman, how great are my 
obligations to her! She aſſures me ſhe 
will not think of W us till Mrs. 


hs 
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,-, *- 4 Tune 11. 
Mrs. Henſhaw 1 15 left us. Sbe 
looks really ill, was extremely affec- 
tionate, and begs we will remove to her 
houſe as foon as Mrs. Villars is able to 
80 out. OE SOLES 
This evening i is fixed on for the fu- 
neral of my aunt. Adieu. 
"tC a2 Eleven o clock. 
The fil folemnity i is ; paſt, and my 
much-lamented aunt is returned to her 
-mother-earth. Ah! my beloved friend, 
what an alteration has one ſhort week 
made here! —I.am too deeply affected | 
to fay more.. | | 
| | une 12. 
Having now an opportunity of ſend- 
- ing this packet to England, I conclude 
with my beſt wiſhes to all your friends, 
whom I conſider mine. I ſhall conti- 
ally remit you an account of every 
| E 5 event 
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event that concerns me, and be affureq, 
while T exiſt, I am 
Your affectionate 


. SOPHIA AUBREY, 


NG 
LETTER XLVIII. 


MISS AUBREY 


T 0 


MISS MOREIL x. 

New Vork, June 29, 

RM ſtill in the ſtrain of complaint, 
my beloved Louiſa. I fear I weary 
you with my.melanchaly zecitals; but, 
when I thus pour-out my foul onppaper, 
1 fancy myſelf weeping in the hoſom of 

my amiable frientl;—lI fancy I hear her, 
in the: gentleſt aceents, whilpering peace 


to 
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to my ſorrows, and the deluſion affords | 
me ſome degree of comfort. 

'T have been ill, my love, very in, | 
ſince I ſent my laſt ; but Lam now, I 
hope, recovering. Mrs. Villars is able 
to leave her chamber, and her ſweet in- 
fant improves every hour. 

In a few days we ſhall quit this houſe, 
Mrs. Villars goes to Mr. Henſhaw's, 
and I accompany Mrs. Montague to 
the Hermitage, there to ſpend a few 
weeks. 

| -Hermitape, July 6, | 

Yeſterday we leſt the amiable Hen» 
rietta with Mrs. Henſhaw. We dined 
there and came here in the afternoon. 
Mr. Henſhaw informs me, -that, as the 
heirefs of Mrs. Summers, I am entitled to 
all ſhe has left; but a great part of her 
fortune is ſunk to pay Mr. Villars's 

E 6 debts 
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debts. | Harwood, you know, was ſoltt 
beforc we left England. Nothing, how- 
ever, ſhall ever prevail on me to ſuffer 
the amiable, but unfortunate, Mrs. V il- 
lars to be plunged into poverty and diſ- 
treſs, with a child to: ſupport,. while ! 
am able to aſſiſt her: nor ſhall ſhe be a 
dependent on Mrs. Henſhaw ; for, al- 
though at preſent” ſhe is all affection, 
there is a degree of hauteur about her, 
which would, I am well aſſured, render 
the timid Henrietta wretched, 

Mr. Henſhaw is to ſettle Mr, Villars's 
affairs, on whoſe honour I have the ut- 
moſt reliance. 

July 20, 

This morning I received my Louiſa's 
letter of May 24. I find you had only 
got two of my letters when that was 
written, but ere now I imagine my ac- 
19 8 92 count 
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count of Colville's adventure has reach- 
ed you; if ſo, you know a part of my 
diſtreſs ; but the moſt conſiderable re- 
mains for my laſt to communicate. p 

Your prophecy, of my return, is now | 
likely to be ſoon accompliſhed. Mr. 
Henſhaw was here yeſterday,. and in- | 
forms me my aunt's effects will amount 
to near eight thouſand pounds. I will 
ſhare it with Mrs. Villars, and then 
embark for England in the firſt ſhip, 

Now let me again peruſe your dear 
letter. How I rejoice at your happi- 
neſs; my love! may nothing ever hap- 
pen to diſturb it! Preſent my congra- 
tulations to Mr. and Mrs. Morely on 
their nuptials, 

Perhaps ere now Sir Edward Hamb- 
den is married too; for he cannot ſurely 
be blind or inſenſible to the perfections 

þ. of 


110 LIBERAL AMERICAN. 


of much a lovely creature as you deſcribe 
Mifs Sedley. Ah! it is impoſſible. that 
the humble, the unattractive, Sqphia 
Aubrey can ſtand in any competition 
with ſuch an aſſemblage of charms : 
and yet Ithave ſometimes thought thoſe 
lovely eyes vf . his- expreſſed a very flat- 
tering-· language; but I was vain ; and, 
What were only the effects of his natural 
FComplaiſance, I fooliſhly aſcribed to a 
preference -of me. Yet, my Louiſa, 1 
<annot-tell;you J wiſh-this union; but, 
.it. hould take place, may he be hap- 
Þy, and, in- Miſs. Sedley, find an affec- 
tion,. tender and animated as that which 
burns in the. boſom · of. ybur · friend: 
How I feel with you for the ſorrows 
_ of Eliza Woodward! But how much 
"hore 10 be pitied is her betrayer! be- 
eaſe he wants the ſupport of » conſcious 
6 | rectitude, 
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rectitude, which muſt:iſecure her: -peace, 
So you wiſh me to marry Mr. Elliot, 
my Louiſa? True, I feel for him the 
moſt lively eſteem and the moſt heart- 
felt gratitude; but then, to marry him 
vith the impreſſion of another on my 
cart, how is that to be reconciled? 
Alas! that other is nothing, muſt be 
nothing, to me. As yet I know not 
how it may be: gratitude is generally 
rewarded with happineſs; and ſurely I 
ought, Iknow:T ought, to imitate his 
rgenerolity, and do all in IEP 
reward his en 


Anguſt uz. 
; Iam at Mr. Henfhaw's. All now is 
ſettledl. They oppoſed my intentions 
reſpecting Mrs. Villars; but my heart 
old /me it was juſt, and d have cat aſt 
conquered her reluctance. We go 40 
England 


g = 
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England together. She -is truly eſti- 
mable, and I love her next to my Louiſa, 
Did I not tell you I-regarded her during 

our voyage to this country? Her deep 

melancholy and amiable deportment 


convinced me ſhe was worthy of a bet- 


ter lot; but little did I ſuſpect the ſor- 

row which at that ae wrung her 

heart. 2 
Auguſt 28. 


Nr. and Miſs Nervey ure now here. 


F riendſhip for Mrs. Villars and myſelf 
is the motive of their viſit. They are 
extremely worthy, and we were mutu- 


ally affected at our meeting. They pro- 
poſed ſpending but one day with us, 
but, at the earneſt entreaty of Mrs. 
Henſhaw, conſent to remain here a 
week, on condition that Mrs. Villars 
and myſelf ſhould return with them. 
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1 do not think Mes. Villars's grief in 
the leaſt abated. She aſſumes an air of 
ſerenity ;. but. I often obſerve her endea- 
vouring to ſuppreſs the ſtarting tear, 
and (oe: the riſing ſigh. 0 
Auguſt 39. 

I have ſeen Mr. Elliot, my dear; 
but how ſhall I deſcribe our meeting 
While we were at breakfaſt this morn- 
ing his ſervant came with compliments 
to Mrs. Henſhaw, and begged to know 
how all the family did. She looked at 
me, and I felt my face glow; but, dear 
as Mrs. Henſhaw loves to rally, ſhe 
now refrained, and I _ regained ny 
caſe. ; <4 | 
As ſoon as breakfaſt was * 1 
withdrew to my own apartment, and, 
throwing myſelf into a chair, burſt into 
tears. 1 aſked myſelf why I was thus 
8 diſtreſſed 2 


reren 
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Aiſtreſſed? Abe! 1 \knew not; but my 

ſheart was full, and ſought this relief. 
In a ſew. minutes Mrs. Villars joined 


me. She [tenderly enquired the cauſe 


of my ſorrow. I aſſigned the only rea- 
ſon I knew, — lowneſs of ſpirits. She 
;propofed a ſtroll in the garden, as a 
'\means of reſtoring my cheerfulneſs ; 
und, as ſoon as I. was ſufficiently com- 
zpoſed, I accompanied her. We ram- 
ibled about 'a conſiderable time, and. 
mentioned the attachment of Mr. Elliot, 
She ſighed :: Rh! Miſs Aubrey, 
et laid the tovely:mourner}) with ſuch 
theartas your's, how could you fail of 
happineſs with ſo amiable a man ! Be- 
Jieve:me, a romantic attachment is. not 
ahrays productive of felicity: behold in 
ame an example; I loved, fondly, paſ- 

ſionately, loved; but ſoon the airy phan- 
| | : tom 
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tom of bliſs took its flight! ani What 
20 I now ah! nothing but ſorrow, 
deep and inexpreſſible anguiſh, is now 
my portion · on this ſide the grave! and 
ſuch is too frequentiy the caſe with thoſe 
eonnexions of choice. Perhaps heaven 
(in love) fees proper to remove the idol 
from our hearts; to remind us that it 
will have no competitor; and lead us 
to the contemplation of more petma- 
nent joys.“ | 
Here ſhe was interrupted by ther e- 
'motions, but again reſumed the con- 
verfation: : Ves, my dear friend, va- 
:luabte are the leſſons of affliction: I 
have known little elfe; my childhood 
and youth were ſpent with a father, bow- 
ed down by ſorrow, poverty, illneſs ; 
-and:the «difappointment of all his dar- 
ling hopes had humbled his ſpirit-to'the 
duſt : 


own words) the only little treaſure hea- 
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_ duſt: but ſtill he poſſeſſed invaluable 
treaſures; he was endowed with every 
virtue, every accompliſhment, that re- 
ligion, benevolence, and a refined un- 
derſtanding, could impart. I was the 
fond darling of his ſoul, or (to uſe his 


ven had ſpared him. Often would he 
0 look at me enraptured, trace my mo- 
ther's features, and wiſh I might poſſeſs 
her virtues. I was his chief compa- 


nion, his ſole amuſement; to my im- 
: provement he devoted all his leiſure 
hours, ſtrove to impreſs my youthful I , 
mind with the principles of every vir- 
tue, every grace, and never can J for- 
get his precepts; they are imprinted on 
my ſoul, in the moſt indelible characters, 


by the fond remembrance. of __—_ 
love. ed 


e Thus 
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cc Thus flew my early days. | My fa- 


ther's ill health and the embarraſſment 


of his affairs often diſtreſſed me; but I 
knew no other.—1 was a ſtranger to the 
viles of man: yet ſoon my hour came; 
loved, and ſince that time peace has 
been a ſtranger to this boſom. But mine 
was an- attachment marked with pecu- 
liar woe; all are nor ſo: yet, my ſweet 


friend, let me adviſe you to guard well 


your heart; you are poſſeſſed of that a- 
miable, but dangerous, quality.—ſenſi- 
bility ; ah! beware of its deluſions.” 
1-thanked my amiable friend for her 
kind admonitions ; they ſtill ſounded in 
my ear guard well your heart!” little 
does ſhe ſuſpe& it is already gone, ine- 
vitably gone, without the ſmalleſt hope 
of a return! | 
We 
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We now got back to.the houſe, Me. 
lancholy ſtill hovered around. my; heart, 
and, when we entered the parlour, the 
ſight of Mr. Elliot almoſt overpowered 
me. I trembled, and could ſcarcely arti- 
culate a word. He pauſed, heſitated, and 
was extremely, embarraſſed: he took my 
hand, enquired. after my health, and his 
fine blue eyes beamed with love unut- 
terable. I partook. of his embarraſſ- 
ment; I knew not how to conduct my- 
felf ſo as to preſerve his friendſhip 
without encouraging his love; my de- 
jection: increaſed; and I am ſure. I ap- 
peared to very little advantage. 

Mr. Elliot, too, was ſilent and 
thoughtful, He. ſoon. took his leave, 
and. I think. he, looks: very. ill. Mrs. 
Henſhaw obſerved his altered looks and. 
want of ſpirits, and again accuſed me 

| ; of 
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of cruelty; but Ido not deſerve it, my 
Louiſa; I am not cruel, but truly, un- 
fortunate. Why, why did, I, ever ſee 
this. Sir Edward? 

Lam going to dreſs for dinner. A- 
dieu, my. deareſt girl, adieu. | 
| In continuation. 

Mrs. Villars has juſt left me. She 
ſpeaks highly of Mr. Elliot, thinks him 
exquiſitely handſome, and ſays every; 
feature is expreſſive of goodneſs. He 
is certainly deſerving, and merits all her 
encomiumis; but, had ſhe ever ſeen the 
object of my fond attachment, ſhe could 
not wonder at my preference. 

Jam not well, my Louiſa, and ſcaree- 
ly know what ails me; but there is a 
dejection and tremor about my heart 
that ſeems to preſage ſome approaching 
misfortune; Tou will blame- me- for 
: thus 
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thus giving way to groundleſs appre- 
henſions: I know it is wrong, and yet 
I cannot avoid it; but I aſſume the ap- 
pearance of ſerenity, and believe none 
but Mrs. Villars obſerves my anxiety; 
yet ſhe knows not all the cauſe. 
| To-morrow we accompany Mrs. Her- 
vey and her daughter to Ripley- park. 
J rejoice at it, for I am not happy here, 
and 1 hope I ſhall ere long embark. for 
our dear native land. At preſent” the 
ſettlement of ſome of Mr. Villars's af- 
fairs renders it impoſſible, and Mr. Hen- 
ſhaw is dilatory. Ah! he knows not 
my feelings. 

1 am ſummoned to dinner. Farewel. 

In continuation, 

An n of chagrin, my "IE 

Louiſa! Mr. Elliot ſpent the afternoon 


here, Our viſit to Ripley-park was 
- often 
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often mentioned, and Mrs, Hervey gave 
him a very preſling invitation to accom- 
pany us, How has this cruel piece of 
politeneſs ſubverted all the happineſs I 
propoſed in this excurſion —he will go, 
I know he will, and I ſhall be diſtreſſed 
with his attentions, | | 

| | ; Auguſt 31. 

Mr. Elliot again, my dear! He is 
now below, and, as I feared, attends. 
us to Ripley-park. My ſtay will be 
but ſhort, therefore I ſhall not cloſe this 
till my return. Mrs. and Miſs Hervey - 
are very friendly; but I ſhould feel much 
more. pleafure. from a-viſit to the Her- 
mitage ; for there is a ſoothing gentle- 
neſs about Mrs. Montague which is in- 
finitely pleaſing to a heart like mine. 
But I muſt bid you adieu, my love. 
They wait for me. | 


Vor. u. F September 
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September 16, 

I was obliged to ſtay a fortnight at 
Ripley-park, my dear Louiſa; I en- 
treated, begged, and urged a thouſand 
reaſons, but could not be ſuffered to de- 
part till yeſterday, Mrs. Villars, Mr. 
Elliot, all were againſt me: yes, Mr. 
Elliot, for he has been with us all the 
time! And what is the event? you en- 


quire. Why, the event, my dear, is, 


that I am in a fair way of being his; 


this viſit to Ripley-park has done more 


for him than I ever believed poſſible. 
It is an enchanting ſpot, and we ſpent 
our time in the moſt agreeable manner 
you can Conceive. 

There is a moſt worthy family re- 
ſiding near Mrs. Hervey, with whom 
they are on the moſt intimate footing. 


Their name is Vaughan. There are 


five 
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five daughters and three ſons. The 
youngeſt Ton is a- ſtriking reſemblance 
of Sir Edward Hambden, and conſe- 
quently a moſt charming fellow ;—juſt 
ſuch an air, ſuch bewitching ſoftneſs in 
his eyes, ſuch goodneſs of heart, and 
refinement of manners. People in ge- 
neral ſay he is wild, and call him a li- 
bertine: he may have ſome youthfol 
follies, but they know not his innate 
worth, But, to return to my ſtory. 
With this family we ſpent a great part of 


our time in the mornings, rambled a- 
bout together inthe woods and gardens; 
in the evenings, amuſed ourſelves with 


our mulic, &c. and frequently con- 


cluded with a dance. 
You will ſuppoſe Mr. Elliot all aſſi- 


duous to render himſelf agreeable to | 


me, and in ſome meaſure he has been 
F 2 ſucceſsful ; 
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ſucceſsful; every hour makes me more 
ſenſible of his worth. I cannot love 
him, (according to the general accepta- 
tion of the term, ) but I feel for him a 
very tender and animated friendſhip, 
and: perhaps: that may be- ſufficient to 
inſure happineſs. I; will-not attempt to 
deceive him : he already. knows| my 
heart has been attached toi another, but 
Who that other is is. a ſecret to all but 
my Louiſa: yet, after this confeſſion, 
if Mr. Elliot ſtill thinks an union with 
me. neceſſary to his happineſs, I have 
reſolved to acquiſce. Mrs. .Villars has 
been a great promoter of this reſolution; 
and I often tell her, if it do not turn out 
well, I ſhall certainly reflect on her. In- 
deed there is another ſweet, little, friend 
of mine, which, in that caſe, will come 
in for her ſhare. But, may your pre- 
| | ditions 
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ditions be verified! I ardently wiſh 
they may! and endeavour to think of 
nothing but Mr. Elliot's Perfection 
from morning to night. | 

But indeed, Louiſa, I am ſeriouſly 
angry with you. Surely I might have 
expected another letter by this time: 
you. are a vety bad, negligent, and 
(ſhall I add?) wnkind, girls and no- 
thing but a large packet, by the nent 
thip, will malce your peace. 

I ſhalll ſay no more to you at preſent, 
only beg yon will mention me to all 
you love. Ah! my dear girl, perhaps 
this it You! laſt letter 8 nll + reccive 


* . * « 
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05 F e Augut 29> 
HE 8 of my ever - be- 

| loved Sophia haunt me day and 
night. T fancy I hear you calling me 
unkind and ungrateful, and often dream 
T ſee you very angry with me; but, re- 
ally, my love, I am more entitled to 
your pity chan reſentment. Strange 
alterations have taken place hete ſince I 
laſt wrote to you! Yes, my Sophia, 
dhe proſpec̃ts of felicity, which then 
flattered me, are all, all, vaniſhed ! It-is 
_ 2 melancholy taſk, and will awaken all 
my Kit but my friend muſt know it. 
In 


* 
ne 
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In my laſt I told you how unſpeaka- 
| bly happy I was in the attaghment of 
my ſtill-dear Walton, — but ſhort was 
the duration of that happineſs. The 
hours flew winged with delight while we 
continued at Witham-place ; and, after 
remaining there near five weeks, we a- 
gain viſited London, Miſs Hammond 
has returned to Wiltſhire, and Mr. and 

Mrs. Hammond to Sudbrook. Thither 

Walton now went to ſolicit the conſent 

of my uncle to our union, and, in a 
few days, returned, on the wings of love, 
with that ſucceſs I had never doubted. 
All was now ſettled, and an early day 
was fixed for our nuptials. But now, 
my Louiſa, I come to the cauſe of all 
my woe, and for a-few moments muſt 
drop my pen, 


F 4 19 
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-. A jfew days after this, when all 
. fore,” Wation 
received a letter from his uncle Ray- 
mond in Scotland, (whom you have 
heard me mention,) ſaying he was ill, 
and earneſtly requeſted to ſee him in- 


ſtantly. What could be done? He 
was ever the darling of his uncle, and 


| had received numberleſs obligations 


from him. To reſuſe ſuch a requeſt, 
when, perhaps, he was dying, would 
juſtly merit the charge of iogratitude : 
yet, at this time, we thought it peculi- 


arly unfortunate, and parted with mu- 


tual regret. Indeed, we both ſeemed to 
feel more than a ſeparation of a few 


weeks only merited ; but, alas! my So- 
phia, it was only a * what 
followed. 


He 


21A Anteil ig 
He wrote, by every poſt, the fondeſf, 
» tendereſt, letters that were ever penned, 
and; ſoon after his arrival in Scotland, 
Mr. Raymond died, after having be- 
queathed Walton his whole fortune, 
which was very conſiderable. Every 
week J continued to hear from him. 
He lamented, in the moſt pathetic man- 
ner, this cruel abſenee. The ſettlement 
of his uncle's affairs detained him near 
ſix weeks after his death, when he re⸗ 
turned, all rapture, to Your then my 
friend. 

In reſpe& bd the memory of M. 
Raymond our marriage was delayed for 
ſome weeks; but he devoted all his 
time to me, and I felt no regtet at the 
delay. He frequently went to Sud- 
brook, but never ſtayed there above 
one day. During one of theſe viſits, a 

* Fs letter 


- 


brogk.. Tgave him the letter ſoon after 
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letter was. left for him, from Scotland. 


When the ſervant brought it in, with- 
out any deſign I took it from him, and, 
looking at the ſuperſei iꝑtion, obſerved 
it was the hand of a female. I felt my 


cheek fluſh, and abſolutely trembled; 


but, throwing the letter on the table, 
took up my guitar, and played ſeveral. 
u- ſtill thus letter recurred to 

. He had never been in Scotland 
3 and ſurely, in ſo ſhort a time, 


he could never have made ſo particular 
an acquaintance with any lady as to cor- 


reſpond on the ſcore of friendſhip; nei- 


ther had I ever heard him mention 
having, any female acquaintance. there. 
It certainly was very incxplicable, and 


I could not get it out of my head. 


- The next day he arrived from Sud- 


1 . ef 
bu 
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his entrance. I thought he appeared 
confuſed on opening it; but, after peru- 
ſing it, he put it in his pocket with a 
careleſs air, ſaying, © It is from my 
uncle's houſekeeper, reſpecting the 
ſale of ſome furniture that was intruſt- 
ed to her care.” I loved him too well, 
and had too high an opinion of kim, 'for 
a moment to doubt his veracity, and, 
accuſing. myfelf of great folly for my 
former unealineſs, thought no more of 
it, His tenderneſs for me exceeded all- 
deſcription, and I daily diſcovered ſome 
new perfection in him. The day that 
was to unite us for ever now drew near. 
A houſe was taken and elegantly fur- 
niſhed, and every preparation was made 
for this happy event. When, one day, I 
received a letter by the poſt, in which 

were theſe words: Ae 
F 6 « Madam, 


* 
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„ Madam, 
_ © You are on the brink of deſtruc- 


tion! You are about to marry a man, 


who, by the moſt ſolemn engagements,. 
is plighted ta another. F ly, madam, 
ere it is too late, and do not wed a de- 
ſtroyer of innocence, Should you wiſh. 
to know more, the writer of; this will 
walt on you.when and where you pleaſe 


to appoint, by a letter to Mrs. John- 


ſon, No. 7. High- ſtreet, — 
I am, madam, 
Tour real friend ends of 
Judge, my Sophia, what muſt be my 
feeling on the peruſal of this letter. 


Mrs. Morely was preſent when I recei- 
ved it. It dropped from my hand, and 


I nearly fainted. She ran to my aſſiſ- 


tance, and a flood of tears relieved my 


full heart, I thewed her the letter, and . 
begged - 
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begged her to adviſe me how to act. 
She ſaid, © By all means ſee the writer. 
Let her come here; but mention not a 
word to my brother, or * till af- 
ter the interview.“ 

I approved of her advice, and imme- 
diately anſwered the letter, requeſting 
to ſee the writer that afternoon. I read 
the letter again, and ſaw it was the 
ſame hand with that ſuperfcription 
which had. ſo much alarmed me. Ar 
dinner ] pleaded illneſs as an excuſe for 

not appearing, and, foon after, a hack - 
ney- coach ſtopped at the door, My 
heart palpitated, and I could ſcarcely 
ſupport myſelf. My own maid was be- 


low. A ſingle rap at the door, and, in 
a few minutes, my expected viſitor was 
thewn- into my dreſſing-room. My 
maid conducted her vp, and quitted 

| the 
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the room, I roſe at her entrance. Ah! 
my Sophia, never did I behold a more 
perfect beauty. We both ſighed and 
gazed at each other ſome moments 
without ſpeaking a word. At laſt, I re- 
collected myſelf ſufficiently to beg ſhe 
would be ſeated, A ſilence of ſome 
minutes . enſued. I looked at her with 
pity and admiration. The tears fol- 
lowed each other faſt over her lovely 
cheeks. Surely, thought I, my Wal- 
ton cannot be the villain who would in- 
jure ſuch a creature. 

She now recovered herſelf i in ſome 
ns and, looking at me with her 
eyes ſtill ſuffuſed with tears, ſaid, © In 
me, madam, you ſee the perſon whom 
Mr. Walton has ſolemnly ſworn to make 
his wife. She then told me her father 
uas an intimate friend and a near neigh- 

1 
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bour of Mr. Raymond's ; that, after 
his uncle's death, Mr. Walton made 
their houſe his home, and ſoon profeſſ- 
ed for her the moſt ardent paſſion. 
She had no mother. They had every 
opportunity loye could wiſh for, and he 
but too well availed himſelf of them. 
Above a month paſt in this manner. 
He urged reaſons for not then ſpeaking 
to her father, which ſhe fondly thought 
plauſible, and he left her with the moſt 
ſolemn aſſurances of returning again in 
a few weeks, promiſing, to write often. 
But the time clapſed, and ſhe neither 
ſaw nor heard a ſyllable from him, She 
was inexpreſſibly wretched, and wrote 
him ſeyeral letters aecording to the di- 
rection he left with 8 but received 
BO o anſwer, 1 | | | Al 


* 
* 4 


136 LIBERAL! AMERICAN: 

Some weeks paſſed in this manner! 
At laſt, the thought of queſtioning her 
father's footman, who had earried Wal- 
toh's letters to the poſt-office; while he 
was with them. She did; and the fel- 
low informed her of his correſpondence 


with me. This almoſt diſtracted her, 


and ſhe immediately reſolved on writing 
again, and directing at my brother's, 
28 ſhe had often heard him mention that 
family as his near relations and moſt 
intimate friends; but my name had ne- 
ver efcaped him. This was that very 
ſetter which ſo much alarmed me. He 
infwered it, owned his pre-etigage- 
ments with me, and deplored the ne- 
eeſſity of fulfilling them, but tilt vow= 
ed he adored her, and, as ſoon as pof- 
fible, would ſee her again, and do alt 


now in his * to promote her hap- 
pineſs. 
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inek. This letter almoſt threw her in- 
to a ſtate of infmity, and, to add to 
her diſtreſs, ſne found herſelf with 
child. She dared. not tell her father of 
her misfortune, and was obliged to aſ- 
ſume an air of cheerfulneſs while her 
heart was torn with anguiſh ; bur ſhe at 
laſt determined to follow her betrayer. 
Her own maid was the only perfon who 
knew of the affair. She informed her 
that ſhe had a fiſter in London, and of- 
fered to accompany her there. She gladly 
accepted her offer; and one night, after 
the family had retired to reft, they de- 
| parted, leaving a letter for her father on 
her greffing-table, juſt faying that an 
unfortutate event obliged her to leave 
him for a ſhort time, but he would foon 
hear farther from her. She took what 
money ſhe could ger, and packed up a 

| ſmall 
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' ſmall trunk of her moſt valuable things, 
which the maid carried. They walked 
to the next town, and there hired a 
chaiſe. They travelled with great ra- 
pidity till they reached London, when 
the maid conducted her to her ſiſter's 
- houſe. 
She firſt intended writing to Walton; 
but, as he had owned his engagements 
with me, ſhe feared it would anſwer no 
purpoſe but that of putting him on his 
guard. She therefore wrote me the let- 
ter which I that morning received, 
oh When the unhappy girl had ended her 
tale of diſtreſs, ſhe again burſt into tears, 
I was equally affected, and unable to 
offer her any conſolation, © Indeed her 
caſe was too deſperate to. admit of any, 
After weeping a conſiderable time ſhe 
aroſe ; And now, Madam, (ſaid ſhe,) 
if 
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if you can ſtill think, of an union with 
Mr. Walton, may heaven grant you 
that happineſs which is for ever loſt to 
me!“ | 

I aſſured her that no conſideration 


ſhould ever make me think of ſuch a 


thing, and, informing her he was. then 
in the houſe, begged her permiſſion to 
ſend for him. She intreated me to ex- 
cuſe her, for, at that time, ker ſpirits 
were too weak to bear the interview. 
She then took her leave, and I promiſed 
either to write or call on her the follow- 
ing day. After ſhe was gone, I ſat 
down, and reflected what a happy eſ- 
capeI had had from ſuch a villain. To vio- 
late the laws of hoſpitality, ruin an a- 
miable and innocent girl, and then of- 
fer me his perjured hand! Good heaven! 

what 


lou — — — ROC. 
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whit a black heart" is hid beneath the 


ſemblaner of every virtue! 

My melancholy reverie Was inter- 
rupted by Mrs. Morely. I informed 
her of what had paſſed. She adviſed 
me to go down with her to tea. I went, 
for 1 was quite ealm, my Sophia. You 
know how I bear affliction; not one 
tear fell; but I felt an inexpreſfible load 
at my heart. When I entcretd the par- 
lour, Walton tenderly took my hand, 
and, attempting to Kiſs it, aſſured me 
df the part he bore in my indiſpoſition. 
I turned from him with quickneſs, and 


went to another part ef the room.” He 
followed me, and was all attention, SI 


did not ſpeak three ſyllables to him till 
the tea was removed, when n brother 
and ſiſter left us together. 


He 
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He now enquired the cauſe of my 
coolneſs. I took Miſs Wallace's letter 
from my pocket, and gave it him. He 


ſeemed ſhocked, but, recovering him- 


ſelf, ſaid it was written by ſome invi- 
dious wretch, whe envied our approach» 
ing happineſs ;--but ſurely his Louiſa 
would not liſten: to ſuch malevolence. 
I then, with great compoſure, inform- 
ed him of my interview with Miſe, Wal- 
lace, It did not affect him in the man- 
ner I expected, but, after. a moment's 
ſilence, © I plead guilty, my Louiſa, 
(ſaid he,) in having taken advantage of 
the weakneſs of this unhappy gurl : 
but never did J promiſe. her marriage; 
I ſwear by all that is ſacred I never did, 
and I have every reaſon to believe ſhe 
knew of my engagement to you before 
my uncle's death, for I never concealed 
* what 
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what is the glory and pride of my life; 
and ſurely (ſaid he, preſſing my hand) 
this youthful folly will not forfeit my 
Louiſa's love.” — I affured him, what- 
ever appellation he might beſtow on ſuch 
conduct, my deteſtation of it was ſo 
great that he muſt conſider our engage- 
ments entirely at an end; but, if he ever 


hoped to make his peac: with heaven, I. 


entreated him to offer Miſs Wallace all 
the reparation now in his power. I now 
aroſe, and was about to leave the room, 
. but he earneſtly begged me not to pro- 
nounce his doom thus haſtily, and de- 
fired Miſs Wallace might be ſent for. 
% No, (I faid,) I needed not farther 
proof of his cruelty. He then declared, 
if he muſt loſe me, no power on earth 
ſhould ever make him conſent to an u- 
nion with Miſs Wallace; and he added 


WP -. 
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to his crime by throwing out ſome barba- 
rous reflections on her too- eaſy faith. I 
was too much ſhocked to make him any 
reply, but retired to my apartment, and 
ſpent a moſt wretched night. 

In the morning my brother came into 
my room. He had been informed of 
this affair both by Mrs. Morely and 
Walton. He approved of my conduct, 
and repeated a long converſation he had 
juſt had with Walton, who remained 


inflexible reſpecting Miſs Wallace, but 
was then writing to her father, and 
talked of leaving England in a few days. 
I told my brother of the promiſe I 
had made either of writing to, or cal- 
ling on, her. He adviſed the latter ; 
and, in the afternoon, Mrs, Morely ac- 
companied me, | 


We 
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We found her up two pair of ſtairs, in 
a very humble apartment belonging 
to the ſiſter of her maid. The people 
ſeemed honeſt, and were extremely ci- 
vil. We were left alone with Miſs 
Wallace. Caroline informed her of the 
determination of Walton in as gentle a 
manner as poſſible, She ſighed deeply, 
and ſaid ſhe expected no other. After 
aſſuring her of our friendſhip, we took 
our leaye, with a promiſe of ſeeing her 
again the next day. Caroline joined 
with me in admiration and pity of Miſs 
Wallace, and we returned, extremely 
depreſſed, to dinner. At our return we 
found Walton had ſet off for Sudbrook 
during our abſence, and, previous to his 
going, had informed my brother that 
he ſhould ſettle an annuity for life on 
| Miſs 
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Miſs Wallace, and then bid adieu to 
England, perhaps for ever. 

The following day brought me a let- 
ter from Emily Hammond, endeavour- 
ing to extenuate her brother's fault; but 
ſhe has only heard his partial tale, and 
therefore can be no great judge of the 
matter. | 

Mrs. Morely and myſelf again viſited 
Miſs Wallace. She was all gratitude - 
for our attention, We prevailed on her 
to return with ug, and ſpend the day 
here. She is really a charming woman. 
My brother thinks her very handſome, 
but ſays little elſe of her. Theſe men, 
you know, my dear, are not ſo warm 
in their approbation as we are. As for 
Caroline and myſelf, we are quite fond 
of her; and I believe the only fault ſhe 
has is her too fond belief of the delu- 

Vor, II. G ding 
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ding Walton. Ah! my Sophia, what 
a pity vice ſhould ever inhabit ſo fair a 
form as his! But I muſt think no more 
of his perfections: they are now nothing 
to me. 8 

After remaining at Sudbrook four 
days, he came here yeſterday morning. 
He gave my brother a large packet, de- 
firing he would get it conveyed to Miſs 
Wallace: he then requeſted to ſee me; 
F would gladly have been excuſed, it was 
almoſt too much for me; but my brother 
urged my compliance, and I was obliged 
to ſubmit, He aſked if all he had ſaid, 
and all his ſiſter had written, were inef- 
fectual to alter my cruel determination. 
E replied nothing on earth could ever 
alter it; on the contrary it was conſide- 


rably ſtrengthened by what I had ſeen of 
the lovely, 1 Miſs Wallace. 
Selle | * Then, 
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* Then, (ſaid he,) my ever-beloved 
Louiſa, I have only this to add; may 
you be bleſt, ſuperlatively bleſt, with 
ſome other, who adores you as ardently 
as the rejected Walton, and is, if poſſi- 
ble, free from every ſpark of human 
frailty, while in a foreign land I end my 
days! But (continued he) time will, I 
doubt not, ſhew you things in a different 
light; all-angel as you are, and unac- 
quainted with the world, you are miſled 
by a ſpecious outſide, and think every 
boſom as pure as your own.” -I made 
no reply, but my emotions were very 
great: he preſſed my hand with ardour 
to his lips; © permit me (ſaid he) for 
the laſt time this honour, and may every 
blefling be yours! — Tears abſolutely 
ſtood in his eyes when he uttered theſe 
words; and, bowing very low, with an 

as, | air 


— — 
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air of diſtraction quitted the room. I was 
ſo overcome with a variety of ſenſations, 
that I remained fixed in the attitude he 
left me in for,I believe, ſome minutes, when 
the entrance of my brother awakened my 
recollection: he ſaid all the fondeſt affec- 
tion could dictate to ſoothe my ſorrow, 
and his converſation had the happy effect 
of producing tears, which greatly re- 
lieved me; Walton left the houſe in- 
ſtantly, and is, I hear, ſet off for Flan- 
ders, My fooliſh heart. ſometimes offers 
excuſes for his conduct, but my reaſon 
tells me he deſerves none, and I ought 
to be truly thankful for being made ac- 
quainted with his conduct before the in- 

diſſoluble knot was tied, which would 
have united me for ever to a ſeducer ;— 

| it is a harſh epithet; ; — would to 1 

he had never merited it = My brother 

has 
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has ſent the packet to Miſs Wallace; I 
wrote a note to enquire after her health; 
poor girl, ſhe is very much indiſpoſed; 
I will ſee her as ſoon as poſſible, but, 
at preſent, I am really unable to go 
out, I bear it infinitely better than 1 
expected, my Sophia; I am, I hope, 
very reſigned, and my brother ſays I am 
a perfect heroine ; but, really, my love, 
when I compare my grief with that which 


muſt rend the heart of poor Miſs Wal- 
lace, it appears nothing; I have loſt a 


man I fondly loved; ſhe has loſt the 
ſame, and her peace of mind for ever | 


Ah! what a dreadful addition! it har- 


rows up (very feeling of my ſoul to think 
of it. And now, my dear girl, I muſt 
ſay a few words about your beloved. He 
has no penchant for Miſs Sedley, as I al- 
moſt believed when ] laſt wrote; ſhe cer- 

9 tainly 
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tainly is deeply wounded, but no ſymp- 
toms on his ſide; I think ſhe looks very 
ill, and has loſt much of her vivacity ; 
ſhe is ſtill in town, and is frequently 
here. Sir Edward has been at Elmſdown 
many weeks; but my brother ſeldom, 
hears frorn him, he abſolutely buries him- 
lelf in ſolitude. Charles talks of paying 
him a viſit next week ; if he does, you will 
hear more of him when I write again.. 
But I have not ſaid a ſyllable of your laſt 
packet, my dear, and you are now won- 
dcring I have not received it; but, ceaſe 
your aſtoniſhment, my good girl, ] have 
had it a fortnight : do not chide me for 
telling my own tale firſt; it is, certainly, 
not quite the thing, but, at preſent, I 
truſt, you will forgive me, and, ſetting 
afide all punctilio, will believe I bear a 
part in all your joys and ſorrows, of which 

lak 
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laſt-you have really had a large ſhare, 
lately. How I rejoice at your eſcape 
from that villanous Colville, for I muſt 
call him ſo though he is dead. In regard 
to the adorable Elliot; — ah! my deat, 
why cannot you love ſuch a ſweet fellow! 
As for this little Mrs. Montague you 
talk of, I am really abominably jealous ; 
ſhe is certainly worth a thouſand of me, 
and I am ſure you muſt love her a vaſt 
deal better : however, notwithſtanding 
my jealouſy, I wiſh you could be always 
with her, for I do not half like your Mr. Vil- 
lars, to treat you with ſo mueh unkindneſs 
when you were ill and diſtreſſed; indeed, 
my love, I never can forgive him for it. 
Mrs, Rawlins too, I could almoſt fly to 
America on purpoſe to thank her. And 
as for Patty, — but, I truſt, you will one 
day have it in your power to reward the 

G 4 go 
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good creature, for ſhe really muſt not 
go unrewarded. Farewel, my love, I 
am ſummoned to tea. Auguſt 4. 
I am juſt returned from a viſit to Miſs 
Wallace; ſhe is really very indiſpoſed, and 
her eyes were almoſt ſwoln out of her 
head with weeping ; ſhe mentioned the 
ſettlement, which is, I find, two hundred 
a year; it was accompanied by a letter, 
bur ſhe did not ſhew it us; I ſuppoſe 
ſhe can ill bear the ſight of it in her pre- 
* ſentſtate of mind. Adieu, my dear and 
amiable Sophia, I am in daily expectation 
of another letter from you; for ſurely the 
winds will not detain them all three 
months, as they did your laſt. My 
brother and ſifter both love you very 
much, and I embrace you with all * 
die affection. | 
LOUISA MORELY, 


LETTER 
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LETTER .L. 
MISS MORELY 
To 


MISS AUBREY, 


London, Auguſt 29. 

HIS morning I received my dear 
Sophia's melancholy packet, — 2 
Poor, dear, girl, you are indeed ſur- 
rounded with diſtreſs! and gladly would 
I bear your part, were it poſſible, al- 
though, my love, I have already a large” 
portion, I have wept over your letter * 
ever ſince I received it, Your unfor- 


tunate aunt knew little of the evils of 
life till this laſt ſtroke; but that was in- 
deed a ſevere one! May it prove a 
warning to others to avoid precipitate 
marriages, for her's has really coſt her dear 
G 5 | I 
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I rejoice with you on the recovery of 
the amiable Henrietta, and I doubt not | 
me will prove a valuable acquiſition to 
you. Your generous intention towards 
her is really above all praiſe, and, be aſ- 
ſured, will not loſe its reward. 

For your ſake, and that of Mr. El- 
liot, I am glad to find the wretch Col- 
ville till lives; elſe I think the world 
would be well rid of him, for he ſeems. 

a miſchievous animal. | 
It really diſtracts me, my Sophia, 
when I reflect on this horrible diſtance: 
we can know nathing of what happens 
to each other till two (ar ſometimes 
three) months after it is paſt. Do, my 
ſweet girl, let me entreat you to haſten 
to England, and once more bleſs. us 
with your dear ſociety; for I can now - 
juſtly 
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juſtly ſay, it is the greateſt happineſs I 
expect this ſide the grave. 

We have heard nothing of Walton 
ſince his departure, but we ſee Miſs 
Wallace very often. She has never been 
well fince I wrote to you laſt, and is ex- 
tremely altered. I ſpend a great deal 
of my time with her, and do all in my 
power to make her happy; but, alas! 
I fear nothing in this world can now 
effect that. My brother, laſt week, re- 
ceived a letter from Mr. Wallace, re- 
queſting a direction to his daughter, and 
faying,. he ſhould be in London in a few 
days. T hope he will behave to her with 
tenderneſs, ' that ſhe may be induced to 
feturn with him; for her preſent reſi- 
dence cannot be deſirable, I told you 
Walton wrote to her. father previous to. 
his leaving England, but he knew not 
G 6 where | 


156 LIBERAL AMERICAN, 


where ſhe was, which, I imagine, oc- 
caſioned this application to my brother. 
I really believe the diftreſs of Miſs Wal- 
lace has greatly ſoftened my own ſor- 
row ; for I have been ſo extremely in- 
tereſted about her, that J have thought 
little of myſelf; but, when J am alone, 
my dear, reflexion ruſhes upon me in a 


torrent, and my angulſh is inexpreſſible. 

| Charles has been at Elmſdown ſince 
I ſent my laſt, and Sir Edward is re- 
turned with him. He has enquired a- 
bout you a thouſand times I am ſure, 


and, you may believe, greatly feels for 
all your diſtreſs. But indeed, my love, 
he is no longer the ſame Sir Edward 


that uſed to be the life of every com- 
pany: he has loſt all his vivacity, and 


I think looks ill, 
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Again I entreat you not to remain in 
America longer than is neceſſary; for 
we are all dying to ſee you. Next week 
I go to Sudbrook with my brother and 
ſiſter, and I expect Emily Hammond 
will quarrel with us all; for I find ſhe 
is very angry, and ſays many ſevere 
things againſt poor Miſs Wallace. 

Adieu, deareſt of girls. My brother, 


ſiſter, and Sir Edward, ſay a thouſand 


kind things to you, Write often, and 
believe me, more than I can poſlibly 
expreſs, | 


Yours, 


LOUISA MORELY, 


DES 
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* 


rr 
T O 
MISS M ORA E I v. 


New Vork, December 24. 

OUR wiſh, my deareſt friend, is 
accompliſhed, and your Sophia is 

che wife of Mr. Elliot. It is now a 
week ſince we were united at the Her- 
mitage. My laſt informed you how 
matters were going on. I ſtayed! at 
'Mr. Henſhaw's a week after our return 
from Ripley-park. I then, at the ear- 
neſt entreaty of Mrs. Montague, again 
viſited the Hermitage. (Mrs. Vitlars 
had likewiſe an invitation, but declined 
it, in compliment to Mrs. Henſhaw.) 
Mr. Elliot was our conſtant viſitor; in- 
deed 
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deed he was ſcarcely ever abſent : every 
day I thought him more amiable, and, 
after being at the Hermitage near three 
weeks, we were married. We yeſterday 
took our leave of the worthy Mon- 
tagues, and are now at-a houſe Mr. El- 
liot has here. | 
| You aſk if I am happy: I ought to 
be ſo, my Louiſa, and I think I am fo; 
if it is not love F feel for Mr, Elliot, it 
is a ſenfation which very much reſembles 
it ;z—it is an eſteem. founded on grati- 
tude and a thorough conviction of his 
worth ;—a friendſhip, warm, animated, 
and tender, which. will, I truſt, be pro- 
ductive of alb that can be wiſhed. 


place, I made a facrifice, which coſt my 
fooliſh heart many pangs;—I committed 
a little idol, which 1 had long worſhip- 

ped, 
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ped, to the flames; —it was, my Louiſa, 
a portrait—of you gueſs whom! which , 
I executed while at Morely-park, and 
has been my conſtant companion ever 
. fince. Think, then, what muſt be my 
feelings at being thus obliged to part 
with it! Indeed, my Louiſa, I watered 
its grave with my tears ; but I muſt now 
think no more of it or the original. 
Now, my dear, I have a piece of in- 
telligence to communicate, which will, 
I am aflured, give you pleaſure. Our 
paſſage is taken for England. Mrs. 
Villars goes with us, and our ſtay here 
will not exceed another month. — No 
letter from you yet, my Louiſa! I am 
no longer angry, but very unhappy, 
at this long ſilence. Surely you are ill, 
or ſome very extraordinary event muſt 
have prevented yaur writing, for this is 
the 
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the fourth letter J have written to you 
fince I received your laſt. 

In my laſt 1 mentioned a ſecond Sir 
Edward, whom I had met with at Rip- 
ley-park. He has made an impreſſion 
on the lovely Miſs Hervey, but I fear 
the attachment is not mutual: he is on 
a very friendly footing with her, ut his 
behaviour is of that playful fort which 
ſhews a mind quite at eaſe, I think 
love ſeems reſolved to play at croſs pur- 
poſes with his votaries, — I ſhall write 
to you again before we embark for Eng- 
land, -and hope ere then to receive your 
letters, which I fancy are on the im- 
menſe bed of waters that rolls between us, 
- Mr, Elliot already regards you from 
my deſcription, and I truſt, when we 
meet, his merit will intitle him to your 
friendſhip, — Perhaps my Louiſa, too, 

| has 


* 
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has ere now aſſumed another name, as 
V conſider your laſt letter a preparative 
for it; if ſo, may it be productive of 
all the felicity your moſt ſanguine wiſhes 
can defire, —— A ſervant informs me 
Mrs. Villars is below. Adieu, my love. 
| In continuation, 

When I threw aſide my pen, to at- 
tend Mrs. Villars, little did I conjec- 
ture the cauſe of her viſit; but, the in- 
ſtant I entered the parlour, the dear 
creature approached me with pleaſure 
ſparkling in her lovely countenance, 
holding a large letter in her hand: be- 
neficence beamed in every feature, 1 

never before ſaw her look fo enchanting. 
After having expreſſed my gratitude 
for the unexpected favour of her com- 
pany, (fixing my eyes on the paper in 
her hand,) I enquired, © What have we 

| here, 


of 
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here, dear Mrs, Villars ?”—* This (ſaid 
ſhe, holding up the packet with the ſeal 
toward me, ) I have brought to procure 
me a welcome, in caſe I ſhould, my 
fweet friend, be an intruder.“ I in- 
treated her not to keep me thus in ſuſ- 
penſe. She turned the letter, and be- 
hold the well-known hand of Louiſa ! 
I opened it with eagerneſs ; but, alas! 


how ſoon was my rapture ſucceeded by 


the moſt poignant diſtreſs for the ſuf- 
ferings of my friend Walton falſe 
Can it be poſlible ?—1 almoſt think 1 
dream |-—His charming perſon, his a- 
miable manners, that expreſſion of can- 
dour, of generoſity, of ſenſibility, which 


beams in every feature, preſent them- 
ſelves to my imagination, and I can 
ſcarcely believe the account real. From 


this inſtant I renounce all {kill in phy- 
ſiognomy ; 


x 
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ſiognomy; for, according to my ſyſtem, 
the countenance of Mr. Walton was the 
emblem of a ſoul replete with every 
virtue. The crime laid to his charge is 
certainly great, yet methinks I would 
willingly ſoften it. Perhaps he diſco- 
vered Miſs Wallace loved him; (which, 
although perfectly virtuous, ſhe might 
not have taken ſufficient care to con- 
ceal ;) perhaps, too, he admired her per- 
ſon, — a momentary infatuation took 


place, and he ſuffered his paſſions to 


err againſt his better reaſon, That he 
ſtill adores you is evident; and I can- 
not avoid thinking him more entitled to 
pity than reſentment; yer, my Loviſa, 
I greatly applaud- your reſolution ; to 
marry him, after ſuch a diſcovery, is in- 
conſiſtent with every ſentiment of juſtice 

and delicacy, But, ſuffer me to ſay, 
be 
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be not too precipitate reſpecting Miſs 


Wallace. That ſhe js an object of com- 
paſſion, all muſt own; but, whether wor- 
thy of the friendſhip of my Louiſa or 


not, time only can evince. Her heart 


may be virtuous, notwithſtanding the 


error ſhe has committed ; but it admits 
a doubt which nothing but the rectitude 
of her future conduct can remove. But 


what conſolation can I offer you, ſweet, 
patient, ſufferer? I hope you need none. 
Your letter breathes ſo much reſignation 
and compoſure, that you can want no 


advice of mine on that head; ſcarcely 


a complaint about your own misfortune, 
but all your anxiety appears to ariſe from 
the diſtreſs of Miſs Wallace. Dear, be- 
nevolent, good, girl! heaven will ſurely 


reward ſo much excellence in this life 


as well as that hereafter, 
| | And 


V2 - 
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And now, my beloved Louiſa, I mutt 
conclude this letter with my warmeſt af 
furances of unalterable affection. Pre. 
fent my reſpects as ufual. I do not ex- 
pect your anſwer to, this, as, iþ all pro- 
bability, we ſhall have left America ere 
you receive it. Farewel. Need I r- 
peat how faithfully I am 
Ever yours, 
SOPHIA ELLIOT, 


”- 


'h — 
LETTER LI. 


MISS MORELY 


T © 
MAS EL I IOI. 
London, October 28. 
LP time | and attention have been 
fo much engaged about Miſs 


Wallace ſince J laſt wrote to you, that 
FL | 
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Thave ſcarcely had an hour to ſpare, 
even tomy Sophia; but your packet, con- 
cluded September the 16th, which I this 
morning received, will not ſuffer me to 
be ſilent any longer. You call me ne- 
gligent and unkind; but ] truſt my let- 
ters, which you muſt ere now have re- 
ceived, will clear up the point, and plead 
ſo forcibly to the feeling heart of my 
Sophia, that ſhe will not refuſe me her 
forgiveneſs. 
In my laſt, I informed you of our in- 
' tended viſit to Sudbrco'k., We ſpent a 
fortn ight there. You know the warm 
temper of Mrs. Hammond : ſhe is, in 
every thing, an enthuſiaſt: her prejudice 
againſt Miß Wallace exceeds all belief, 
and is, in my opinion, very unjuſtifiable. 
What her brother has informed her of, 
about the unfortunate girl, I am not 
quite 
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quite clear in; for, when I ſee people ſe- 
vere againſt the unhappy, I conceiye too 
much averſion to their cruelty ever to be 
a convert to their opinion. But it is 
not Mrs. Hammond I blame: ſhe doats 
on her brother, and implicitly believes 
every thing which he uttered in the rage 
of diſappointment ; her impetuous tem- 
per, always leading her into errors, 
breaks out in the moſt violent invectives 
againſt the much-injured Miſs Wallace, 
while ſhe forms a thouſand excuſes for 
her barbarous betrayer. What a dread- 
ful appellation, my dear Sophia! But a 
moment s reflexion will ſhew you how 
| juſtly he merits it. Was it not enough 
that he robbed her of her innocence 
and peace of mind ; but muſt he like- 
wiſe add to his crime by endeavouring 
to o exculpate himſelf, and throw the 

_ whole 
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whole blame upon her? Is it probable, 
my dear, that ſhe ſhould be the aggreſ- 
ſor? If Emily had ever ſeen her, had 
ever converſed with her, as I have done, 
ſhe could not judge thus harſhly of her. 
But time will, I hope, convince the 
world, that, although ſhe has deviated 
from the ſtrict path of virtue, her ſoul 
{till reveres the name; and I doubt not 
but Mrs. Hammond will ere long be 
one of her warmeſt friends. 

During our ſtay at Sudbrook, I often 
ſent to enquire after Miſs Wallace, She 
was always unwell, This, added to the 
uneaſineſs Mrs. Hammond's behaviour 
gave me, made me ardently wiſh t5 return 
to town. My brother and ſiſter ſaw my 
anxiety, and, gueſſing the cauſe, haſten- 
ed our departure ſooner than was at firſt 
propoſed. When I took my leave of 
Vor-, II. 3 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Hammond, ſhe burſt into tears; 
and, throwing her arms around me, beg- 
ged I would forgive a warmth proceed- 
ing from her affection for me, and the 
part ſhe bore in the diſappointment of 
a beloved brother, whoſe brighteſt pro- 
ſpects of felicity were ſo ſoon clouded 
by the intervention of this unfortunate 
affair. As ſoon as ſhe was compoſed, 
we entered into a ſerious converſation. 
I aſſured her that my feelings were ex- 
quiſitely painful on being deprived of a 
man dearer to me than my exiſtence, 
the only object ever yet capable of in- 
ſpiring me vith tenderneſs; yet, great 
as my ſufferings were, they never could 
render me inſenſible to the woes of o- 

|  thers, or deaf to the calls of humanity ; 
and I conſidered Miſs Wallace's ſorrows 
ſo infinitely greater than mine, that I 
| muſt 
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mult be a ſavage not to render her every 
aſſiſtance in my power. I faid much 
more in behalf of Miſs Wallace than I 
will now repeat, and preſſed Emily to 
accompany us to town and ſee her. But 
this ſhe warmly refuſed, ſ aying, ſhe could 
on no conſideration bear to ſee a perſon 
whoſe arts had occaſioned ſo much mi- 
ſery to her dear brother, for ſhe had e- 
very reaſon to believe Miſs Wallace was 
the ſeducer; but, as I conſidered the 
matter in a different light, my behaviour 
certainly merited applauſe, and time only 
could convince me of my miſtake. 
Finding, notwithſtanding all I could 
ſay, Emily ſtill retained her firſt opi- 
nion, I dropt the ſubject, and we parted 
in our uſual friendly way. Captain Ham- 
mond ſeems to eſpouſe the opinion of 
Ris wife; but my uncle is ſilent on the 
| H 2 ſubject, 
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ſubject, although I fear it affects him 
very ſenſibly. | 

The day after our return to town I 
waited on Miſs Wallace, and found her 
very ill. She had been confined to her 
bed ſome days. On my entering her 
chamber ſhe held out her hand, and call- 
. ed me her only friend, her guardian- an- 
gel. I was deeply affected at her man- 
ner and the ſituation I found her in, and, 
feating myſelf by her bed-ſide, aſſured 
her, if ſhe eſteemed my friendſhip valua- 
ble, misfortune ſhould never deprive 
her of it. She ſighed deeply, and, after 
a a few minutes ſilence, ſaid, © My father, 
Miſs Morely, is the cauſe of my preſent 
illneſs He has been here, madam, but 
I cannot deſcribe his behaviour to me. 
love and reſpect him too much to at- 
tempt it; but, ah! it was cruel, very | 


cruel ! 
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cruel! This, from a parent, is more 
than I can bear; it is indeed a dreadful 
ſtroke; and I feel I ſhall not long ſur- 
vive it!” Here ſhe wept bitterly, and 
I felt too much to offer her any conſo- 
lation. 

After remaining with her a conſide- 
rable time, abſorbed in melancholy re- 
flexion, I took my leave, with an afſu- 
rance of ſeeing her again the following 
day, On my going down ſtairs, the 
woman of the houſe requeſted to ſpeak 

with me. It was on the ſubject of Mr. 
Wallace's viſit. She informed me it was 
now a week ſince he had called there. 
On his firſt coming, he ſeemed to feel 
extremely for his daughter's ſituation, 
and behaved to her with great affection. 
She informed him of the conduct of 
Walton, of the ſettlemegt he had made 

H 3 on 
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on her, and of the friendſhip ſhe had ex. 
perienced from our family. He bleſſed 
us for our humanity; but, beſt6wing the 
bittereſt execrations on Walton, inſiſted 
on her immediately ſending back the 
ſettlement, and returning with him to 
Scotland. The latter injunction ſhe 
readily complied with, but would not 
conſent to give up the ſettlement, as ſhe 
conſidered it meant as a proviſion for 
her unborn infant, Her refuſal greatly 
irritated her father, and, after many days 
ſpent in fruitleſs endeavours to prevail 
on her to comply with his requeſt, find- 
ing all he could ſay ineffectual, he left 
her in a rage not to be deſcribed, folemn- 
ly proteſting, no conſideration ſhould e- 
ver make him fee her face again. He 
has not been there ſince, but the woman 
believed he was (till in town, from having 

| ſeen 


LIBERAL AMERICAN, 175 


ſeen his ſervant paſs by the door the day 
before. The ſhock, his paſſionate beha- 
viour (which was little ſhort of madneſs) 
gave Miſs Wallace, threw her into the 
byſterics, which brought on a ſlow ner- 
vous fever, and has confined her ever 

ſince. | 
As ſoon as the woman had ended her 
relation, I wiſhed her 2 good morning, 
and ruminated on the conduct of Miſs 
Wallace and her father during my walk 
home. But I cannot blame either; they 
both acted from a conviction of being 
in the right; he was actuated by a de- 
teſtation of Walton and a deep ſenſe of 
the irreparable injury he had done them, 
and could not ſupport.the idea of being 
under any obligation to him; and his 
daughter's oppoſition was occaſioned by 
the feelings of a mother. I could not 
| 2 OS - help. 
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| help acknowledging it was very natural; 
for, who knows what the caprice of a 
future day may occaſion? yet the de- 
ſertion of her father grieved me, and 
threw an inexpreſſible gloom over my 
ſpirits. In this frame of mind was [I 
when the ſervant rapped at my brother's 
door. I found it was near the hour of 
diner, and went vp ſtairs to adjuſt my 
dreſs. My maid informed me an elderly 
' gentleman kad been below with my bro» 
ther for a conſiderable time. I imme- 
diately concluded it was Mr. Wallace, 
and was all impatience to know the de- 

hen of his viſit, My curioſity was ſoon 
gratified by the entrance of Mrs. More- 
ly, who informed me that their viſitor 
was really Mr, Wallace ; that he had a 
long converſation with my brother, and 


had juſt left them. He was extremely 
_ diſtreſſed, 
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diſtreſſed, and, when he mentioned the 


ruin of his daughter, the big drop fell 
o'er his manly cheeks.” He mentioned 
the interviews he had had with her, ex- 


preſſed the greateſt abhorrence of her 


meanneſs and indelicacy for accepting a 
proviſion from Walton, and repeated his 
determination of never ſeeing her more. 
My brother urged every poſſible excule 
for her, but without any effect; and, on 
taking his leave, he informed them he 
ſhould that evening ſet off for Scotland. 

The following day I again ſaw Miſs 
Wallace. Her illneſs was conſiderably 
increaſed, and the worſt conſequences 
were dreaded, Six weeks ſhe was con- 
fined to her room. Mrs. Morely or my- 
ſelf ſaw her every day. She 1s now able 
to go out, and dined with us yeſterday, 


but {till looks extremely ill; and a pro- 


H 5 viſion 
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viſion for Walton's child is now unne- 


ceſſary. I rejoice at this circumſtance; 


but, as her father vows never to be recon. 


ciled, the ſettlement is now neceſſary for 
her own ſupport. She has left the peo- 
ple with whom ſhe lodged, and, with 
her faithful Hannah, has taken a ſmall 


houſe in this neighbourhood. 


Now, my beloved Sophia, I have joy- 
ful tidings for you, which will, I flatter 


myſelf, diſpel the melancholy occaſioned 
by the former part of my letter. Sir 


Edward Hambden has received a very 
conſiderable addition to his fortune by 
the death of Mr. Powell, his uncle, on 
whom, you have heard my brother ſay, 
te had great dependence. Sir Edward 
has got his whole fortune, (excepting a 


legacy to each of his brothers,) which 
is laid to amount to near two thouſand a 


year, 
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year. Vou talk of marrying Mr. Elliot, 
but I hope this letter will arrive time e- 
nough to prevent your deſign, or I ſhall 


never forgive myſelf for the advice I 


once gave you. I am all anxiety to hear 
from you, and ſhall tremble when I re- 
ceive your next letter, fearing to ſee El- 
liot at the bottom; for, high as my o- 


pinion is of Mr. Elliot, I fear neither 


Sir Edward nor yourſelf can ever taſte 


of happineſs except with each other, - 


How truly unfortunate then will it be, 


ſhould fate ſeparate you juſt at the time 


when every obſtacle is removed! But I 
will {till flatter myſelf with the hopes of 
ſeeing my friend happy, and in her fe- 
licity forget my own woes.— Mrs. Vil- 
lars is a charming woman, and I doubt 


not every way worthy of my Sophia's 
eſteem ; but I now wiſh ſhe would not 
H 6 be 
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be ſo prodigal of her encomiums on Mr. 


Elliot ; for really, my good Henrietta, 
I have other views for my ſweet friend, 
and I muſt beg you will not interfere.— 


I am interrupted. by my brother, — A 


letter from Sir Edward, my love ! He 
mentions my Sophia in ſuch terms as I 
will not attempt to. deſcribe. He will 


be with us in a few days, and intends 


writing to you; but, as you propoſe be- 


ing in England ſo ſoon, Charles will en- 


deavour to prevail on him to wait your 
arrival, Ah! my dear girl, with what im- 
patience do I anticipate that happy event! 

Mr. Gayton is now here, and ſeems 
entirely to have forgotten his Eliza, who 
is till with Lady Mary Manning, and is 
pirticularly diſtinguiſhed by her. Gay- 
ton is a very agreeable man, and a moſt 
entertaining companion; but, according 
to 
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my boſom harbour the image of another? 
Forbid it every thing that is chaſte and 
pure; ah! preſerve me from this adul- 
tery of the heart: never, never, my [Loui- 
fa, ſuffer the dangerous ſubject in future 
to eſcape your pen or lips, if you regard 
your Sophia's peace. — My mind is all 
diſtraftion ! — I cannot proceed! 


In continuation. 


I am more compoſed ; — the tears I 
have ſhed have greatly relieved the load 
that oppreſſed my heart. Oh! heaven, 
may they be the laſt that will ever fall 
on this occaſion! But, do not ſuppoſe 
I am fo abſorbed in ſelfiſhneſs as not 
to feel the moſt lively joy on his preſent 
acquiſition ; yes, be aſſured, white I ex- 
iſt, I ſhall ever be intereſted in his wel- 
fare, and offer up the moſt ardent pray- 
ers for his happineſs : this, ſurely, is not 


* 


inconſiſtent 
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inconſiſtent with the ſtricteſt rules of 
duty. And now, my dear Louiſa, for 
ever adieu to the ſubject; never here- 
after ſhall it employ my pen. 

You will wonder that we are ſtill in 
America when you receive this, as we 
propoſed, when I laſt wrote to you, to 
have left it ere now ; but a variety of e- 
vents has conſpired to detain us, and I 
fear we ſhall not now ſee England be- 
fore ſpring : indeed, but for my Louiſa, 
I ſhould prefer remaining here, for I 
really tremble at the thoughts of return- 
ing. But the principal cauſe of our de- 
tention is the ill health of Mr. Elliot: 
he was ſeverely attacked with a fever a 
few da) s after I laſt wrote to) ou; he is 
now able to leave his apartment, but is 
extremely weak. What reſignation and 
ſweetneſs” of temper has he diſcovered 
147 We during 
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during this illneſs! never was there a 
more amiable, a more excellent, man! I 
am not, I am fully ſenſible, worthy of him, 
but I will pray heaven to make me ſo. 
I have ſurpriſing news to communis 
cate to you reſpecting Mrs. Villars. She 
is, I believe, a ſecond time going to ven- 
ture on a matrimonial connexion. The 
Mr, Vaughan, with whom Miſs Hervey 
was charmed, is become the captive of 
the lovely widow. Soon after our re- 
turn from Ripley-park, he informed her 
of the devaſtation ſhe had committed in 
his heart, At firſt ſhe avowed her reſo- 
lution never -to marry again; but he 
pleads the cauſe of love in ſuch melting 
terms, that my fair friend declares ſhe 
feels for him extremely, although una- 
ble to return his affection: but you know, 
my Louiſa, to what pity is nearly allied ; 
: and. 
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and, if I have the ſpirit of prophecy, the 
| foft boſom of Henrietta is already af- 
fefted by the eloquence and merit of her 
lover; but fhe takes infinite pains to 
| conceal it from me, and even from her- 
felf, I ardently wiſh this union may 
take place, as I have ſo high an opinion 
of Mr. Vaughan as to believe him truly 
| deſerving of my amiable friend; and 
that is ſaying a great deal for him, for, 
my Louiſa excepted, there is not a wo- 
man on earth I equally love, You re- 
member my deſcription of him in a for- 
mer letter. From the firſt inſtant I be- 
held him I was prejudiced in his favour ; 
and, if he is not truly amiable, nature 
has given him a very deceitful exterior, 
The worthy Mr. Henſhaw (whoſe be- 
haviour to me was intitled to my warm- 
eft gratitude) is no more! he died about 
a 
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2 month ago, and I really felt extremely 
on the occaſion. His lady mourns with 
admirable grace but I cannot avoid 
ſuſpecting her heart is very little con- 
cerned, for her behaviour to him was 
never expreſſive of much gratitude; and, 
I think, where there is ſo great a diſpa- 
rity of years, as between ſixty-four and 
twenty, love mult be excluded, —Miſs - 
Hervey is in a very ill ſtate of health; a 
decline is feared ; poor girl, I am fully 
convinced her ill-fated attachment to 
Henry Vaughan is the cauſe of her diſ- 
order ; for ſhe is one of thoſe delicate 
forms wha cannot ſupport the ſtroke of 
diſappointment where. the heart is con- 
cerned, —[ have given you a long liſt of 
American news, and, in return, ſhall 
expect a large packet of Engliſh, as I do 
not imagine we ſhall now embark for 

England 
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England for fome months, for Mr. Elliot 
regains his ſtrength very ſlowly, and, I 
hope, he will not think of ſuch a voyage 
till his health is perfectly re-eſtabliſhed. 
Adieu, my deareſt girl, 1 join with 
you in feeling for Miſs Wallace, but in- 
treat you not to diſregard the caution 
contained in my laſt about her, — Mr, 
Elliot begs me to preſent you with his 
beſt wiſhes, and intreats you to honour 
him with the name of friend ; I tell him 
he muſt merit it firſt; but he ſays it is 
impoſſible he can deſerve your friendſhip 
or my love, and yet he is ambitious e- 
- nough to aſpire to both. Was it not a 
gallant ſpeech, my Loviſa, from a huſ- 
band? — But my pen runs away with 
me: — I know not when to ſtop when 
writing to you, and fear I often weary 
you with my prolixity, — Once more a- 
* dieu; 
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dieu; that every bleſſing may await my 
Louiſa is the firſt wiſh of 


SOPHIA ELLIOT. 


LETTER III. 
MIS S5 nnr 


T 0 
MRS, E L LIO Ir. 

London, January 29. 

ARDON me, my amiable friend; 
pardon your Louiſa for the diſtreſs 
ſhe has undeſignedly occaſioned you, 
and be affured that letter, which made 
you ſo unhappy, was dictated by a heart 
warinly intereſted in every circumſtance 
where your happineſs 1 1s concerned, Ah! 
had I then known you were the wife of 
Mr. Elliot, the univerſe would not have 
tempted me to write as I did. Good 
heaven ! 
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heaven! to be the means of diſtreſſing 
my Sophia! I cannot forget it. 

I could tell you of much ſorrow oc- 

caſioned by the contents of your laſt let- 
ters, - but the ſubject is prohibited, and 
I acquieſce. 
Now permit me to offer my congra- 
tulations to you and your worthy part- 
ner. Words are inadequate to expreſs 
my ardent wiſhes for your felicity. You 
ſtill talk of coming to England, but I 
can il] brook thoſe cruel delays at a 
time when I ſo greatly need the prefence 
of the only perſon to whom I can un- 
boſom myſelf with freedom. Caroline 
is very affectionate and very amiable,— 
but I cannot truſt her with the inmoſt 
| ſecrets of my ſoul as I do my Sophia. 

Ah ! my love, cruelly has your Lou- 
iſa been deceived in her opinion of Miſs 

Wallace. 
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Wallace, This lovely injured girl, as 
I long believed her, for whoſe ſake I 
gave up my brighteſt proſpects of hap- 
pineſs, has dropped the troubleſome 
diſguiſe of virtue, and diſcovered her- 
ſelf to be a female libertine. For, ſome 
weeks after that illneſs I mentioned in 
my laſt, ſhe ſeemed loſt to every thing 
but the recollection of her ſorrows, 
Seldom could Mrs, - Morely or myſelf 
prevail on her to go from home. She 
was perpetually brooding. over her miſ- 
fortune, and I feared the worſt conſe- 
quences from this indulgence. I ſuffered 
not a day to paſs without ſeeing her, 
and, by the moſt earneſt intreaty, ſome- 
times prevailed on her to return with 
me and ſpend a few hours at my bro- 
ther's. You remember, in my laſt, I 
mentioned Mr. Gayton's being here. 

He 
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He knew not our viſitor was the perſon 


ho cauſed the ſeparation between Wal- 


ton and myſelf, as ſhe had, by the ad- 
vice of Mrs. Morely, aſſumed the name 
of Lumley, and paſſed for the widow 
of an officer. From the firſt time Mr, 
Gayton beheld her his admiration was 


very evident; nor, indeed, did he ſtrive 
to conceal it. He often expatiated on 
the lovelineſs of her perſon, and expreſ- 


ſed his concern at the melancholy to 
which ſhe ſeemed a prey, which he at- 


tributed to the recent loſs of a beloved 


huſband, Her viſits were now more 


frequent, and Mr. Gayton's behaviour 
became very particular ; — but ſhe ap- 
peared quite inſenſible to his attentions, 
and treated him with that eaſy politeneſs 
which increaſed my high opinion of her. 
Sometimes, when ſhe ſpent the evening 
FEAR bas | with 
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with us, Mr. Gayton would attend her 
home,—bur always returned in ſo ſhort a 
time as convinced me he had no compli- 
ment paid him to walk in. Theprudence 
of her conduct, on this and every other 
occaſion, was ſo exemplary, that my re- 
gard for her daily increaſed, and, with- 
out diſregarding the caution in your laſt, 
I thought her juſtly entitled to my friend- 
ſhip. My brother and Caroline were 
equally partial to her, and we often con- 
demned the unwarrantable prejudices of 
Mrs. Hammond, but, alas! too ſoon 
were her predictions verified, 

After remaining with us near fix 
weeks, Mr. Gayton took his leave, in- 
forming us he was going into Kent, and 
did not propoſe. being in town again 
ſoon. Judge then of my aſtoniſhment 
one morning, when I called on Miſs 

Vor. II. I Wallace, 
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Wallace, at meeting Mr. Gayton's ſer- 
vant in the paſſage with a letter in his 
hand. I really was amazed,-—but, ad- 
dreſſing myſelf to him in my uſual way, 
enquired if his maſter was already re- 
turned from Kent. He. was extremely 
at a loſs, and, with much heſitation, 
told. me, he was not, I ſaid no more, 
but, caſting my eyes on the letter, which 
he incautiouſly held towards me, ſaw 
his maſter's name written by. the well- 
remembered hand of Miſs Wallace. 
My heart throbbed at the ſight, and I 
trembled when I entered the parlour, 
She received me in her uſual affectionate 
manner ; but I thought ſhe ſeemed ra- 
ther embarraſſed. I was not leſs ſo; 
and, after a time ſpent in ſome very un- | 
intereſting converſation, I wiſhed her 
a good morning, having firſt preſſed her 

| to 
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to return with me to dinner, but ſhe 
pleaded indiſpoſition as an excuſe, and 
I left her with a mind very uneaſy. 
That ſhe correſponded with Mr. Gayton 
was beyond a doubt; and to encourage 
ſuch a correſpondence, with a man of 
Mr. Gayton's .known principles, on ſo 
ſhort an acquaintance, (which her con- 
cealment teſtified ſhe did,) what a de- 
pravity did it diſcover! at a time, too, 
when I ſuppoſed her mind ſo deeply im- 
preſſed with remorſe for her former 
weakneſs. At firſt I reſolved to inform 
Caroline of what I had ſeen,—but, re- 
flecting that appearances are not always 
to be relied on, and that ſhe might poſ- 
ſibly have reproved the preſumption of 
Gayton, although prevented by timidity 
from letting me know it, I determingd 


not to run the riſk of doing her an me” 


I 2 Juſtice, 


— — — 
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juſtice, but wait for time to explain the 
myſtery. The following day ſhe drank 
tea with us; but her behaviour to me 
was viſibly conſtrained. In the evening 
J received a letter from Mrs. Ham- 
mond, in which was incloſed one ſhe 


had juſt received from her brother. I 
judged the contents would affect me, 


and deferred the peruſal till I was alone. 
Miſs Wallace took an early leave, and 
I withdrew to read Walton's letter. 

Ah! my Sophia, what painful emo- 
tions did it excite. In the moſt moving 
language he deplores his hard fate in 
being deprived of his ever-dear Louiſa 
by the arts of an unprincipled woman. 
The expreſſion ſhocked me, and brought 
to my remembrance the occurrence of 


e ſtill I hoped ſhe did 
deſerve ſo ſevere an appellation ; 


and, 


N 
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and, as ſoon as I was ſufficiently com- 
poſed, joined my brother and ſiſter. 
I ſhewed them Walton's letter. They 
pitied his ſufferings, but, greatly con- 
demned the paſſage which alluded to 
Miſs Wallace. A few. days after this, 
my brother propoſed a viſit to Witham- 
place. I rejoiced at the propoſal, for I 
was extremely diſguſted at the town, 
and longed for retirement. Caroline 
gave Miſs Wallace a compliment to ac- 
company us; but ſhe declined it, aſſign- 
ing her ill- health as a reaſon for her re- 
fuſal, She expreſſed the utmoſt regret 
at parting with us, though for ſo fhort 
a time, and intreated I would fayour her 
with my correſpondence. I readily 
granted her requeſt, and received two 


letters from her the firſt week of our 


being at Witham-place : the laſt ſaying 
19 _ ſhe 
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ſhe was very ill, and feared a return of 
her nervous complaint. I. immediately 
anſwered them ; but, hearing no farther 
from her, concluded ſhe was really ill, 
and was extremely anxious to return to 
town, which my brother conſented to 
ſooner than he at firſt intended. As 
ſoon as we returned, I immediately diſ- 
patched a ſervant with a note to Miſs 
Wallace, — but he brought it back, 
ſaying the houſe was ſhut up. This re- 
ally alarmed me, and I deſired he would 
enquire at ſome ſhop in the neighbour- 
hood, whether they could give him any 
intelligence about her. He did; and 
was informed, that Mrs, Lumley (the 
name Miſs Wallace. was known by) 
was married, and had leſt that houſe a- 
bove a fortnight He enquired to 
whom ſhe was married, but they did 

not 
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not know. I was inexpreſſibly ſhocked® 
at this account. The letter to Gayton 
recurred to me, and I no longer doubted 
of her guilt, Married! ah! no! I well 
knew ſhe was not married. Her quit- 
ting the houſe was a ſufficient proof of 
that. | | 

I informed my brother and ſiſter of 
the diſcovery I had made, and no long- 
er concealed my meeting with Gayton's 
valet. They were aſtoniſhed at her de- 
pravity, artifice, and ingratitude, but 
Joined with me in believing Gayton was 
the object of her choice. I was inex- 
preſſibly hurt to find my friendſhip and 
tenderneſs had been ſo unworthily be- 
ſtowed. The parting words of Walton, 
and the behaviour of Mrs. Hammond, 
preſented themſelves to my imagination. 
But compaſſion for the loſt, deluded, 

| * i Miſs 
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Miſs Wallace prevailed over every other 

conſideration; for what, my dear So- 
phia, can excite more painful ſenſations 
in a freling mind than thus to ſee a 
young and beautiful creature, who 
might be a bleſſing to all with whom 
ſhe was connected, abandoned to vice, 
and devoted to ſhame and miſery ! 

A day or two after this diſcovery, my 
bdrother, to divert the chagrin which 
5 ny * preyed on his ſpirits, . propoſed a party 
to the play to ſee the tragedy of Jane 
Shore. I acquieſced, in compliance 
with the wiſh of my friends, although 
I would gladly have been excuſed, for I 
was ill diſpoſed to receive pleaſure from 


any amuſement. Mr. and Mrs. Sed 
ley, and Sir Francis and Lady Ellerton, 


were of our party. Soon after. we were 
ſeated, I obſerved Mr, Gayton's ſervant 
in 
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in a box nearly oppoſite, and, in a few 
minutes, entered Mr. Gayton and Miſs 
Wallace. I was ſo extremely agitated 
that I could ſcarcely ſupport myſelf, I 
felt moſt for them. I knew they ſup- 
poſed us ſtill at Witham-place, and 
wiſhed they might not obſerve us; but 
that was impoſſible, In a very fort 
time .I ſaw Gayton looking at us, and 
ſoon after caught the eye of Miſs Wal- 
lace. I immediately directed my at- 
tention to another part of the houſe; 
for, bad as ſhe was, I did not wiſh to 
diſtreſs her. In the courſe of the per- 
formance, without deſigning it, my eyes 
were again directed to their box: Gay- 


ton was talking and laughing with all the 


aſſurance of an unabaſhed libertine: but 
far different was the appearance of Miſs 
Wallace; ſhe ſeemed inattentive to every 

#4 thing, 
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thing, and her countenance wore the e- 
vident marks of diſtreſs. I greatly pitied 
her ſituation, and was glad to ſee ſhe 
ſeemed ſenſible of the infamy of her con- 
duct. After the third act Gayton came 
round to our box, and addreſſed us with 
his uſual vivacity, ſaying he that morning 
arrived in town, but did not expect the 
honour of meeting us there, as he had 
been informed we were in the country. 
I believe you, Gayton, (ſaid my bro- 
ther, ) you little expected to ſee us here 
this evening.” ce Why no, (rejoined Gay- 
ton,) if I had, I ſhould, probably, have 
begged to have been of your party,” «1 
hope not, (returned Charles, ) for it would 
certainly have deprived you of a greater 
happineſs.” He made no reply but by 
A very ſignificant look, and, wifhing us 
a good evening, returned to his lady, 
| | and, 
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and, as ſoon as the play was over, they 
left the houſe. I was glad to ſee them 
go, for they deprived me of all the plea- 
ſure I ſhould otherwiſe have received 
from the play.—The next morning Mr. 
Gayton called on us; foon after his en- 
trance Caroline and I quitted the room, 
and my brother thought himſelf intitled 
to make ſome enquiry about Miſs Wal- 
lace. Without much ceremony Gayton 
avowed his connection with her. Charles 
aſked if he was acquainted with her real 
name and the circumſtance which had 
brought her firſt acquainted with us. No, 
he replied, he had made no enquiries a- 
bout her hiſtory ; ſhe was young, beau- 
tiful, and kind, and that was enough for 
him. Charles then related Walton's un- 
fortunate attachment to ber: but it had 
little effect on the hardened Gayton; he 

I 6 only 
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only replied, ſhe was undoubtedly an 
ardent votary of the Cyprian. goddeſs, 
and he certainly could not be angry with. 
her for that. — My brother talked very, 
ſeriouſly to him, and-earneſtly adviſed 
him to give her up, and not lead her on. 


thus to inevitable deſtruction: but vain. 


was all he ſaid Gayton declared his reſo- 
lution of not. parting with her,—How I 
deteſt this man! he is void of all prin- 
ciple taward our ſex; and, I hope, will 
not be a frequent viſitor here, for I ſhall 
ſcarcely be able to behave to him with 
common civility. — Charles treats his 
preſent crime but lightly; but this, 
added to what I was before witneſs to 
reſpecting Eliza Woodward, has for ever 
marked his character with me. 

Mrs. Hammond has ſpent ſome days 
with us ſince this affair. She behaves 
on 


— 


| 
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on the occaſion far beyond my expecta- 
tion, and does not exult on her ſuperior 
penetration, but often deſcribes the ſuf- 
ferings of her brother in ſuch language 
as I cannot liſten to with inſenſibility. 
The little blind urchin, too, often 
ſtarts up, and prefers a humble petition 
for the poor culprit, but I turn a deaf 
ear to him. Then come my brother 
and ſiſter : they think I may ſurely now 
forgive. But why ſhould I, my Sophia? 
If Miſs Wallace 1s infamous, is he nor 
the cauſe.? But for him would ſhe not 
ill have lived in innocence? Does 
her crime cancel his ? ſurely not. Why 
then ſhould I be reconciled to him? 
Believe me, my friend, my heart is 
greatly in his intereſt, but my principles 
tell me I muſt not liſten to its dictates. 
I hope ere now your amiable Mr. El- 
liot's 
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hot's health is reinſtated, and you are 
preparing to leave America. Again 
ſuffer me to repeat how ardently I wiſh 
you here. In the friendſhip of my So- 
phia I ſhall find happineſs, though it is 
denied me from every other quarter. 
Tell Mr. Elliot I think myſelf highly 
honoured by his eſteem, and, if my 
_ friendſhip is worthy his acceptance, I 
proffer it for the ſake of his charming 
wife, — I rejoice to find Mrs. Villars 
has made ſo happy a conqueſt, and fin- 
cerely wiſh her all the felicity of which 
ſhe is ſo truly deſerving ; but I am ſorry 
to hear your friend Miſs Hervey is likely 
to be ſo great a ſufferer by her attachment 
to this obdurate Henry, —— Farewel, 
my Sophia; this is a perfect volume. 
Write ſoon, and believe me your faithful 
| 10 uA MORELY. 
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T 0 


re 


New Vork, March 20. 
HAT an inſtance of female de- 


pravity does my dear Louiſa's 
laſt letter exhibit! Wretched Miſs Wal- 


lace ! I drop a tear over her ſad ſtory; 
for ſurely there does not exiſt an object 
more to be pitied than a female loſt to 
virtue. That ſhe may ſee her error, ere 
it is too late, and endeavour to obtain a 
pardon before ſhe is called to the laſt 
dreadful account, is the ardent prayer of 
my ſoul. But what will become of her 
father? — his only child, I dare fay the 


fond darling of his heart, thus loſt, how 
exquiſite 


— "IE 


— „ — — 
. 
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exquiſite muſt be his ſufferings ! ſurely 
nothing can equal them; it is impoſſi- 
ble, I think, he can long ſurvive the 
ſtroke. This melancholy ſubject has 
rendered me unfit for any other; lay 
aſide my pen till to-morrow. 


In continuation. 


Well, my dear girl, Mr. Elliot is per- 
fectly recovered, and in a few. days we 
embark for England! Mrs. Henſhaw 


accompanies us, but Mrs. Villars is 


more happily diſpoſed of; ſhe is the 
wife of her adoring Henry, who ſeems 
deeply ſenſible of the treafure heaven 
has committed to his care, and will, I 
doubt not, prove worthy of the ſacred 


depoſit. But poor Miſs Hervey is 
haſtening faſt toward 


That bourne, from which no traveller returns.“ 


She 
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She is the moſt beautiful picture of me- 
lancholy I ever beheld, and reminds me 
of the following. paſſage of Shakſpeare : 


„ She never told her love, 
But let concealment, like a worm i' th” bud, 
Prey on het damaſk cheek !) ——— 


Alas! my Louiſa, what pity ſo much 
lovelineſs ſhould thus fall an early vic- 


tim to the too great ſenſibility of her 


heart! Neither Mr. or Mrs. Vaughan. 


know the cauſe of her illneſs, and I only 


know it from obſervation; for fhe is too 


perfectly delicate to ſuffer it to eſcape 
her lips, even to a female friend; but 
experience led to the diſcovery. 

But, are you not too rigid, my ſweet 
friend? I really muſt join the reſt of 
your perſecutors, and ſay, Walton muſt 
be forgiven, indeed he muſt, not- 
withſtanding that croſs look, which, if 


you will take my advice, diſcharge from 


your 


neren 


—— — 
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your ſervice, for it really ſpoils your 
pretty face. Only reflect, my Louiſa, 
on Miſs Wallace's late conduct: Does 
it not plead a powerful excuſe for Mr. 
Walton? Does it not whiſper, ſhe was 
an eaſy conqueſt ? Remember his own 
words, (I always thought nothing but 
her being very culpable could juſtify 
them,) and be aſſured he would have 
ſaid more, but honour forbade him. I 
would not have ſpoken thus plainly, 
could it have injured Miſs Wallace; 
but, as that is now impoſſible, I intreat 
you, my dear Louiſa, not to refine a- 
way your happineſs, as many an amia- 
ble, ſentimental, girl, has done before 
you; for, be aſſured, whomſoeyer you 
marry, you muſt not expect them to be 
exempt from every imperfection to which 
human nature is liable, But I ſpeak not 


this 


e „ „ 


cover nothing but excellence in the man 
whom heaven has allotted the arbitrator 
Adieu, my 


of my future happineſs. 
deareſt friend, Mr. Elliot joins me in 
every wiſh that friendſhip and ſincere 
affection can dictate; and, if heaven 
grants us a ſafe voyage, I hope when you 
receive this we ſhall be near the white 
cliffs of Albion. | 


— ————— — —————ñʃ.k“ 


MISS MORELY 
T © 
MAE ZLLIO TT. 


SOPHIA ELLIOT» 


London, February 24. 

r Hardly expect this letter will find my 
dear Sophia in America, but I can- 
not avoid riſking it, for ſtrange revolu- 
tions 
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chis from experience; for, as yet, I diſ- 


222 
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tions have happened among us fince } 
ſent my laſt, By a letter from Mrs, 
Hammond, Walton was ſoon informed 
of the conduct of Miſs Wallace. He 
immediately left Flanders, and has been 
here near a fortnight. You will ſup- 
poſe what followed. I was importuned 
on all ſides to forget what was paſt, and 
conſent to an immediate union: but J 
declared it was impoſlible, my objec- 
tions ill remained, and friendſhip was 
all I could ever grant. He was elo- 
quent in his cauſe, but my reſolution 
was not to be ſhaken ; and, after re- 
maining with us a few days, he left us 
and went to Sudbrook. The next morn- 
ing, at breakfaſt, the newſpapers were 
brought in. I took up one, and read 
the following paragraph “ Yeſterday 
morning a duel was fought between Ro- 
ith bert 


. : ; 
: * 
* * «> > 2. Las \ «4 yy : 1 * 
—— V—Aß— u—v— . —— — — „%. ̃ - — 5 a — . 


LIBERAL AMERICAN, 213 


bert Gayton, Eſq. and Captain Vere of 
the navy, in which the former was dan- 
gerouſly wounded.” IT was moſt ſenſi- 
bly ſhocked at the account, and doubt- 
ed not but a quarrel about ſome aban- 
doned woman had impelled the unhap- 
py Gayton to this raſh act. I pointed 
out the paragraph to my brother; and, 
before we -aroſe from breakfaſt, a note 
was brought me from Lady Mary Man- 
ning, earneſtly requeſting to ſee me as 
ſoon as poſſible, as ſhe had ſomething 
of the utmoſt conſequence to commu- 
nicate, I immediately obeyed the ſum- 
mons, and found Eliza Woodward had 
juſt received a few lines from Mr. Gay- 
ton, begging, in the moſt pathetic terms, 
to ſee her before his ſoul took its flight 
for eternity, Eliza was in the utmoſt 
diſtreſs ; ſhe feared to ſee him, yet knew 

not 
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not how to refuſe his dying requeſt. I 
told her I thought nothing could excuſe 
her refuſal, and intreated ſhe would not 
heſitate a moment: I ventured to aſſure 
her, if it would be any ſatisfaction, that 
my brother, was well convinced, would 
not refuſe to accompany her. She grate- 
fully accepted the offer, and I ſent back 


the carriage, with a note to my brother. 
He returned in a few minutes, and im- 
mediately proceeded with Eliza on her 
melancholy viſit.— After long expecting 
their return, the carriage at laſt ſtopped 
at the door, out of which ſtepped a gen- 
tleman dreſſed in a naval uniform, hand- 
ing Eliza, my brother following. As 
ſoon as they entered, Charles introduced 
the ſtranger to us as Captain Vere, I 
thought it-rather ſtrange, but Charles 
ſoon explained the meaning of the viſit, 
by 
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by informing us he was the brother of 
Eliza Woodward. This was an enigma 
indeed! It is true, we had heard Eliza 
mention a brother ſhe had in the navy, 
but he had been dead ſome years: be- 
ſides, the names were different ;—true, 
yet this was the very identical brother. 
He had been abroad ſome years in-the 
Eaſt Indies. He contracted a friendſhip 
with a young Engliſhman who held a 
very lucrative poſt there. A conformity 
of ſentiments gave riſe to the attachment, 
and it might be juſtly ſaid they had but 
one ſoul. Vere was the name of this 
friend. At the mention of his friend, 
Captain Vere could not conceal his e- 
motions, and ſighing deeply, © I can 
(ſaid he) ill bear to reflect on the loſs I 
ſuſtained by the death of my ever-dear 
Heary : his ſoul was the abode of every 


virtue 
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virtue that honours human nature; he 
was too perfect for this bad world, and 
heaven, to reward ſuch exemplary good- 
neſs, removed him early in life to the 
manſions of bleſſedneſs,” Seeing him 
ſo much affected, Charles dropped the 
ſubject, and Captain Vere ſoon took his 
leave, promiſing to ſee us again in the 
afternoon. Charles then reſumed his 
narration :—*© Mr, Vere, at his death, 
bequeathed his whole fortune to his 
friend, on condition he would aſſume 
the name of Vere. This was complied 
with, and the captain, unable to remain 
in a place where every object reminded 
him of his friend, very ſoon embarked 
for England. What occaſioned the re- 
port of his death he does not know.; 
but, on his arrival in England, he im- 
mediately went into Warwickſhire, 

where 
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where he left his mother and ſiſter. 
His mother, he found, had been dead 
ſome months, and his filter was gone 
to London with a lady. He went to 
the houſe of this lady, but ſhe had left 
that family, and they either could not or 
would not give him any intelligence of 
her. After making every poſſible en- 
quiry without effect, he gave up all 
thoughts of ever ſeeing her again. One 
day paſſing through the ſtreet in which 
Miſs Wallace lived, (while in our neigh- 
bourhood,) he ſaw her at the window. 
He was ſtruck with her beauty, and, 
encouraged by her looks to make ſome 
_ enquiry about her, he learned her name. 
By means of a letter he gained admit- 
tance to her. In the mean time Gayton 
ſtepped in, and bore away the prize ; 
but he traced their abode, and prevailed 

Vor. II. K on 
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on her to admit his viſits incog. During 
one of thoſe viſits, Gayton unexpectedly 
made his appearance, and a duel was 
the conſequence. When Gayton was 


wounded, he attended him home, and 


frequently heard him repeat the name 


of Eliza Woodward. He was aſtoniſh- 
ed and alarmed, and, as ſoon as poſſible, 


enquired who this Eliza Woodward was. | 


Gayton informed him, and he found it 
was his long-loſt ſiſter,” The letter to 
Eliza was then written; but who can de- 
ſcribe their meeting! my brother did 
not attempt it; for ſcenes of this ſort 
are better left to the imagination. Gay- 
ton is now thought to be out of danger, 
and, as ſoon as he is perfectly recovered, 
Eliza (at the interceſſion of her brother) 
has conſented to give him her hand. I 
hope this ftriking inſtance of divine 

juſtice 
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Juſtice will be productive of a refurmas - 
tion in him. 

Now, my Sophia, I return to my 
-own ſtory. After the repeated inſtances 
I have ſeen of the depravity of Miſs 
Wallace, can any longer reject the pe- 
nitent Walton? Surely the moſt rigid 
will not now accuſe me of impropriety. 
He is now here, and, if no croſs acci- 
dent again intervene, this is the laſt letter 


you will receive from 
LOUISA MORELY, 


* — — — PRE TIP ä 11 _—_— 
% 


CETTYER I 
- Ms CASSIDY 
T 0 
M1-SS M OR E IL v. 


New Vork, April 15. 

Y dear Louiſa's letter is juſt ar- 
rived, and makes us ample a- 
K 2 mends 
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mends for being detained here ſo much 
longer than we expected. I rejoice to 
find your exile is reſtored to favour : 
his ſufferings have been fully adequate 
to his crime, and you will, I am well 
aſſured, never have reaſon to repent of 
your lenity.—Gayton's ſtory is really re- 
 markable. He was indeed chaſtiſed by 
a very proper hand :—may it teach him 
to avoid the paths of vice, and render 
him worthy of the virtuous Eliza! 
But I am very unhappy, my love, a- 
bout Mr. Elliot. He is far from well, 
and has had a return of that ugly fever 
which confined him ſo long before. His 
conſtitution is extremely delicate, but I 
hope he will find benefit from the air of 
i England. Would to heaven we were 
there ! for I tremble to reflect on the 
1aumenſe track of ocean we have to croſs, 
To-morrow 
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To- morrow is fixed on for our embarka- 
tion; but perhaps it will be productive 
of ſome new delay, for our captain ſeems 
to quit the American ſhores with reluc- 
tance. Mr. Elliot joins me in wiſhing 

my dear Louiſa and her now happy Wal- 
ton every bleſſing that heaven can be- 
ſtow,-This, my dear girl, is but a bare 
acknowledgement of your laſt, I would 
ſcribble away a few ſheets to amuſe you, 
but I have ſtill numberleſs little prepa- 
rations to make for our voyage. There · 
fore that heaven may bleſs you, and grant 
us a happy meeting, is the daily peti- 
tion of 


o 
-— = ou —— — 3 ¶—ꝛ— H 


Your unalterable 


SOPHIA ELLIOT, 


K 3 LETTER 
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M R 8. W ALT 0 N. 


Dover, May 28, 


HE. firſt object I beheld, on our 
landing, was your honeſt, faithful, 
Martin: I really could have kiſſed the 
good creature, he reminded me ſo much 
of my dear Louiſa. He accompanied 
us to the inn, and then opened his 
budget of news; — that you had been 
married above a month; that your bro- 
ther has a charming little daughter; 
that Miſs Wallace had left England with 
z young nobleman; and that Mr. Gay- 
ton, he ſuppoſed, by that time, was u- 
nited to his Eliza; and concluded with 


ſayings. 
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faying, he had been there above a week 
waiting our arrival. 

Now for my ſtory, which I am well 
aſſured you are all impatience to know. 
We have had a moſt delightful voyage. 
Mr. Elliot is much better than when we 
left America, Mrs. Henſhaw is with 
us. Your Sophia is in charming ſpirits, 
and hopes to embrace you to-morrow 
evening. I will not detain your expreſs 
a minute longer, as I know you are on 
the rack of ſuſpence, — Adieu, deareſt, 
beſt, of girls; no words can do juſtice to 
the affection of 5 


Your : 


SOPHIA ELLIOT, 


LETTER 
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LETTER LI. 
MRS, ELLIOT 
4. 
MAS. WALTD 0 


Curzon-ſtreet, 

HAT aà diſcovery, my dear 
Loviſa! We have had a very 
unexpected viſitor this morning, — ſuch 
a charming man! Cannot you gueſs 
whom? I fear not, although he is one 
of your firſt favourites, Well, then, I 
will tell you, no other than the divine 
Captain Colville. We were at Rane- 
lagh laſt evening, and one of the firſt 
figures that engaged my attention was 
my run-away friend, You will fay, 
« Old love cannot be forgotten.“ True, 
for my heart palpitated at the ſight of 
| him, 


LIBERAL AMERICAN. 225 
him. His fine perſon was adorned with 
the utmoſt taſte : he ſeemed equipped 
for conqueſt, and I doubt not but many 
a fair lady pronounced him irreſiſtible, 
After having met us ſeveral times; he 
joined our party, and expreſſed his ſur- 
priſe and pleaſure at ſeeing us in Eng- 
land, I was, I hope, polite, but you 
will ſuppoſe very cool; and, after whiſ- 
pering ſomething to Mr. Elliot, he re- 
joined his own company. As ſoon as 
he had left us, Mr. Elliot informed me 
he had engaged to call on us in the 
morning, having ſomewhat of importance 
to communicate. I could form no con- 
jecture of what this important buſineſs 
could be, and (what I never imagined 
would be the caſe) impatiently wiſhed 
the arrival of our viſitor. At laſt he 
came, and, after ſome time ſpent in 

K 5 prelude, 
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prelude, he declared, that juſtice to me 
and himſelf obliged him to explain the 
real motives of his conduct toward me 
in America, That he admired me he 
owned; but the violent paſſion he pro- 
feſſed was a mere pretenee. Intereſt was 
his inducement: extravagance had re- 
duced his finances very low, and Mr. 
Villars offered him a thouſand pounds. 
to take me off his hands, and convey 
me to England. There was no reaſon 
aſſigned for this very extraordinary pro- 
poſal, nor did he inquire for any: he 
was dazzled by the reward, as a thouſand 
pounds would have been highly uſeful. 
It was a mean and feandalous underta- 
king, he owned; but what will not ex- 
travaganee, followed by its attendant 
indigence, drive people to- commit 1 
He concluded this confeſſion by ears" 

neſtly 
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neſtly ſoliciting my forgiveneſs, which 
I readily granted; for he ſurely injured 
himſelf much more than me. I find he 
has ſold his commiſſion, and a noble- 
man, high in office, has procured him 
a place under government, — Now, my 
dear, that paſſage of Mr. Villars's laſt 
letter is explained ; this was the injury 
there meant; his dread of a diſcovery, 
through my intimacy with his wife, was 
the reaſon of his diſlike to me. How 
dreadful is the reflexion! May it be a 
warning to others to adhere to the un- 
erring rule of right! for one a& of in- 
juſtice is productive of ſo many crimes, 
that the unhappy offender generally falls 
amidſt the ruins of his own guilt. - 

I have received letters from Mrs. 
Montague and Mrs. Vaughan ſince you 
left town. They are all well and hap- 

: K 65 PY 3 
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py; and T find Miſs Hervey is embark- 
ed for England, as her phyſicians have 
declared it impoſſible ſhe could live a- 
nother month in America. I ſhall be 
really rejoiced to ſee her, and I hope 
_ abſence will do much towards her reco- 
very, —— Mr. Elliot is very far from 
well; the complaint in his fide increaſes 
every day. He makes light of it to 
me, but I am not to be deceived; I fear | 
the moſt fatal conſequences, and I am 
endeavouring to prevail: on him to go 
into the country. Captain Vere has a 
pretty cottage in Warwickſhire, which 
he offers us, and it will anſwer our pre- 
ſent purpoſe extremely well. A. propas 
of Captain Vere. He is our conſtagt 
viſitor, and is really a moſt excellent 
creature, We hold ourſelves much in- 
dehted to you for hs acquaintance ; for 

| he 
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he is one of the beſt companions I ever 
met with, and Mr. Elliot eſteems him 
highly.— Mr. and Mrs. Gayton are like- 
wiſe frequently of our party. Tou know 
how greatly I admire her, and I have e- 
very reaſon to believe he verifies the old 
adage of a reformed rake, 

Now, my dear Loviſa, I muſt ſcold 
a little, It is above a fortnight fince 
you left town, and J have not received 
a ſingle line from you. Ah! you are a 


ſelfiſh being, ſo entirely engroſſed with 
your own happineſs that you cannot find 
one half hour to ſpare to your friends. 
Do not tell me you have nothing to 
communicate ; for you might write of 


your rural excurſions, your balls, (of . 
which, I ſuppoſe, you have a variety, ) 
of all the ſmart things Captain and 
Mrs. Hammond ſay, and all the tender 

| ones 


- 
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ones ſomebody elſe ſays: fo never com- 
plain for want of ſubject again, for here 
is enough to fill volumes; and, if you 
do not ſend me a very long letter next 
week, I will not write to you this age, 
for I cannot bear ſuch lazy girls; and 1 
would adviſe you to amend your paſt 
negle& by your future diligence, if you 


expect the favour of | 
5 SOPHIA ELLIOT, 


— jm... ———— Ü — 
ET TER. L. 
MRS WALTON 

_— 

„ 2k 4 SF; 
| | a Newman; ſtreet. 
HY now, my little angry friend, 


what an unreaſonable letter is 
our laſt! Rural excurſions and balls ! 
Smart and tender things! Why, you 


= | 5 are 
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are mad fure! We have no ſuch things. 
among us. We are ſober, plain, folks. 
Our movements are as mechanical as 
thoſe of a clock. We get up in che 
morning, and take a walk before break- 
faſt to give us a fine complexion ; amuſe 
ourſelves with working, reading, and, 
ſometimes, a little muſic, to enliven 
the ſcene, till dinner: then we chat and 
trĩfle away an hour or two till tea makes 
its appearance; and, after that, walk, or 
ride, till very often the melancholy bird 
of night warns us to return. This is 
the amuſing manner in which we paſs 
our time. What think you of it? 
« Stupid enough!“ you will ſay. Yet, 
ſtupid as it is, we are very happy; and, 
notwithſtanding we are not ſo much in 
the ſmart way as you ſuppoſe, I am 
ſelfiſn enough to wiſh you and Mr. El- 

hot 
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hot were added to our groupe. It would 
be much better than rambling into 
Warwickſhire, — nobody knows where. 
If you ever expe& me to think well of 
you again, you will come without more 
heſitation, for I am ſure neither Captain 
Vere's cottage, nor any other, is healthier 
than Sudbrook ; and I dare anſwer Mr. 
Elliot will ſoon regain his health if you 
grant my humble petition, in which 
Mr. and Mrs. Hammond and my ſauce- 
box join; and you well know what 
pleaſure it will afford your old ſwain, 
my uncle; for, ſince he could not have 
you himſelf, he will ie to ſee 42 
happy with another. ws * 

I am pleaſed to find Mr. Colville has 
had ſo much grace as to confeſs his 
. faults. I think it looks well, and hope 
it will lead to a reformation, as conſeſ- 

fion 
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ſion is generally attended with repen- 
tance.— Sir Francis and Lady Ellerton, 
and Mr. Mrs. and Miſs, Sedley, are ex- 
Pected here in a few days; and, if you 
will be fo very kind as to join us, my 
charming Sophia, we ſhall be a moſt 
enchanting party, Then, perhaps, we 
may have balls and excurſions, and all 
_ thoſe fine doings you talk of, 
Walton has purchaſed an elegant lit- 
tle villa near Canterbury, which Cap- 
tain Hammond had once an inclination 
for, It is fitting up for our reception, 
and I hope to be in it in another month. 
All here beg to be remembered to Mr. 
Elliot and yourſelf. Adieu. I will ſay 
nothing about my own regard, for you 
are well acquainted with the heart of 
Your 
LOUISA WALTON, 


LETTER 
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LETTER TIE 
MRS. BLLIOT 
0 

MRS W 4A 1 1 o x. 
| Langton-hall. 
IT was impoſſible to accept my dear 
Louiſa's kind invitation. Our bag- 
gage was ſent, and every thing prepared 
for our departure into Warwickſhire, 
ere the receipt of your letter. It is a 
moſt lovely ſpot.” The. houſe is ſmall, 
but elegant, and ſurrounded with the 
moſt enchanting proſpects imagination 
can form. The gardens are laid out by 
the hand of taſte. Art aſſiſts nature, 
. conceals her defects, aud ſhews her 
beauties in the moſt ſtriking point of 
view. Mr, Elliot is a paſſionate admi- 
rer 
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rer of rural life. The place ſeemed ex- + 
actly formed to his taſte. He declared 
every thing wore an air of elegant ſim- 
plicity. The variety of the ſcene ſeem- 


ed to inſpire him with freſh ſpirits, and 


T thought his health daily mended. 

A fortnight paſſed in this tranquil 
manner, when our happineſs was inter- 
rupted by an accident, which will, I 
fear, for ever exclude peace from. the 
boſom of your Sophia. 

Since our being here, we have ac- 
cuſtomed ourſelves to ride out every 
evening, when the weather would per- 
mit, either on horſeback or in the car- 
riage. On one of theſe excurſions, the 
extreme beauty of the evening induced 
us to go farther than uſual. The mild- 
neſs of the air, the warbling of the fea- 
thered ſongſters, and the murmuring of 

8 
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a diſtant water-fall, inſpired my mind 
with a ſerenity which cannot be deſcri- 
ded, and I looked up with gratitude to 
that beneficent Being who thus laviſhes 
his bleſſings on the unworthy children of 
men! I was in a train of thinking, 
Mr. Elliot ſeemed no leſs ſo. We were 
ſilent for ſome minutes. Reflection was 
leading me through a variety of paſt 
ſcenes, over ſume of which I could 
ſcarcely help dropping a tear, when our 
attention was engaged by a very elegant 
phatton broken down at the door of a 
ſmall farmhouſe, Mr. Elliot ſent the 
ſervant to enquire if any body had been 
hurt by its fall, He returned in a few 
minutes, ſaying that the gentleman to 
whom it belonged had his arm diſloca- 
ted, and was now in that houſe, Mr, 
Elliot then propoſed going to offer him 
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any aſſiſtance in our power. I readily 
acquieſced ; but, on alighting at the 
door of the houſe, I ſaw a ſervant in 
the livery of Sir Edward Hambden, 
His back was roward me, but, on his 
turning to look at us, I recollected the 
features of that very Thomas who at- 
tended Sir Edward when at Morely- 
park. I think the appearance of a 
ghoſt could not have had a greater ef- 
fect on me. Thomas immediately knew 
me, and, with a number of bows, ex- 
preſſed his joy at ſeeing me again, I 
now enquired for his maſter, He in- 

formed me that it was his maſter whoſe 

arm was diſlocated ; that he had been 
immediately carried into. that houſe ; 
and the other ſervant, accompanied by 
the farmer's ſon, was juſt gone for a 
ſurgeon. Mr, Elliot had often heard 
Sir 
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Sir Edward- mentioned by Mr. Morely 
as his moſt intimate friend, and knew 1 
had been acquainted with him. He 
therefore needed no information from 
me, and we immediately entered the 
houſe. Mr. Elliot requeſted the people 
at the houſe would inform Sir Edward 
that a ſtrange gentleman begged per- 
miſſion to ſee him. He was ſhewn up 
ſtairs. I remained below; but, in a 
| few minutes, he returned, at the requeſt 
of Sir Edward, to conduct me to him. 
1 complied; but who, my Louiſa, can 
deſcribe my feelings on entering the 
chamber where he was. Never ſhall I 
forget his appearance, — pale, and al- 
moſt fainting, ſupported by the - farmer 
and his wife. 1 do not know what I 

ſaid; little to the purpoſe I believe, 
for J had ſcarcely my ſenſes ; nor, if we 


may 
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may judge from his manner, were his 
feelings leſs acute. 

The arrival of the ſurgeon now obli- 
ged me to leave the room. Mr. Elliot 
remained there till the operation was 
performed. He then joined me, ſaying 
the ſurgeon declared Sir Edward muſt 
not be removed that night ; but, as ſoon 
as there was a poſſibility of it, he pro- 
miſed to make our houſe his home. 

The next morning Mr. Elliot went to 
ſee him, and brought him back in the 
chariot. He ſeemed far better than I 
expected, was extremely cheerful, and 
made light of his arm ; but, in the e- 
vening, a fever came on, and he con- 
tinued very ill for ſeveral days. Ah! 
my dear Louiſa, I had indeed a ſevere 
taſk to hide my anxiety, and aſſume 
the cool air of a common friend, while 

my 
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my heart was torn with a thouſand con- 
tending paſſions. © Good heaven ſup- 
port me in this and every other trial !” 
was the conſtant petition of my ſoul, 
and I truſt it was not rejected, for! now 
feel a compoſure of mind far beyond 
what I ever expected, even in the com- 
pany of Sir Edward, who is now able 
to leave his room, and 1 hope will 
not be much longer our gueſt. Be- 
lieve me, my love, I ſhall be extremely 
glad when he is ſufficiently recovered 
to proceed on his journey, for I am ve- 
ry ſuſpicious of my own heart. Mr. 
Elliot is extremely partial to his newly- 
acquired friend, and is very importunate 

with him to make a longer ſtay with us, 
but Sir Edward pleads an engagement 
with your brother, which obliges him 


| to be in town as ſoon as poſſible, My 
heart 
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heart feels the obligation, and thanks 
him for his delicacy, 

Il wiſh my dear Loviſa and her ſauce- 
box (I only uſe your own dutiful words) 
would favour us with their company in 
this charming retreat. You ſhall live 
J uſt in your own way, and I think you 
may be as happy as at Sudbrook. I beg 
my reſpects to all your party, in which 
Mr. Elliot joins me; and am, with all 


poſſible ſincerity, your faithful 
| 8. ELLIOTT. 


; OE 

LETTEN LI. 

MRS. ELLIOT 
To 

MRS. WALTON. 


Langton-hall. 
TWVHIS day, my dear Louiſa, has 
T planted daggers in the boſom of 
Vox. II. L | your 
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your friend, which time can never re- 
move. I tremble when I reflect on it. 
Oh! why wagl ſuffered to commit this 
| involuntary crime! You ſtart at the 
word ; yet, ſurely, it is a crime to liſten 
to an avowal of forbidden love. My 
mind is all diſtraction, and I am ſcarce- 
ly able to guide the trembling pen. 
Forgive my incoherence, my amiable 
friend, and I will endeavour to deſcribe 
that ſcene which has made me fo wretch- 
ed. Ever ſince I wrote you my laſt, 
Sir Edward has been talking of lea- 
ving us; but the intreaties of Mr. 
Elliot, and a variety of little parties we 
have formed to amuſe him, have baffled 
his reſolution, and beguiled the time ſo 
| agreeably, that he every day forgets 
his intention of going till it is too late 
to put it in practice. Yeſterday Captain 

Le Vere 
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Vere came here, It was an unexpected 
viſit, and therefore the more agreeable, 
He informed us that it was a mere how- 
do-you, for he was under the neceſſity 
of being in town again tomorrow. Sir 
Edward now declared that he muſt like- 
wiſe (though with reluctance) bid us 
adieu this morning; and they agreed to 
go together. Shall I own to you, my 
Louiſa, the idea of parting with him 
diſtrefſed me, although I really wiſhed 
him gone. So inconſiſtent is the heart 
of your Sophia, that I bluſhed for my 
weakneſs, my folly, and injuſtice, to 
the amiable man, who was entitled. to 
all my tenderneſs, and trembled at the 
involuntary preference I at that moment 
felt for another. The conflicts of my 
mind are not to be expreſſed. I ſtrove 
to aſſume an air of cheerful neſs; - but 
Ls. I 
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I- was not formed for diſguiſe. The at- 
tempt ſat aukwardly on me, and often, 
in the courſe of the evening, was I ob- 
liged to retire to conceal my emotions, 
I ſeldom dared to look at the innocent 
author of my miſery; but, whenever did, 
his eyes ſpoke alan guage very dangerous 
to my peace, and, I fear, his own. 
Mr. Elliot was unwilling to part with 
his friends, and we did not retire till 
very late. I ſpent the night in tears. 
Sleep was a bleſſing J ſought in vain. 
As ſoon as the morning dawned I aroſe, 
and, leaving Mr. Elliot to enjoy his 
peaceful ſlumbers, taking a book with 
me, I walked into the garden. I turned 
into a part to which Mr. Elliot had 
given the name of the labyrinth, and, 
entering a ſmall arbour at the end of it, 
read and wept by intervals. It was a 

volume 


* 
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volume of Sterne's. The ſtory of Ma- 
ria was the ſubject. Ah! poor Maria! 
even Yorick did not feel more for thy 
woes, It was too much for me. Why 
(thought I) muſt I fix on this melancho- 
ly tale ? ſurely it was wrong : my feel- 
ings were ſufficiently awakened before. 
I threw the book from me as if it had 
injured me, intending to walk round 
the garden, and return again. But, at 
the moment I was about to leave the 
arbour, I heard a very deep ſigh. It 
ſeemed behind me. I turned round 
with quickneſs, It was Sir Edward 
Hambden ; who, by that time, was at 
the entrance of the arbour. I ſtarted, 
and drew back, as if I had ſeen an ap- 

| parition. He apologized for the intru- 
ſion, I aſſured him it was none; but, 
at ſo early an hour, his appearamde ra- 
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ther ſurpriſed me. And I, madam, | 
(ſaid he,) as little expected the honour 
of ſeeing you here. Few fair ladies 
walk at this hour, — but few, indeed, are 
like you!“ He changed colour as he 
pronounced theſe words, and ſeemed to 
reproach himſelf for the inadvertency. 
I felt for his embarraſſinent, and, with 
an air of as much gaiety as I could poſ- 

ſibly aſſume, aſſured him I was. not ſo 
very fine a lady as to be inſenſible to 
the beauties of ſo charming a morning. 
He replied with his uſual politeneſs. 
I reſumed my ſcat, and he placed him- 
ſelf by my ſide. The book I had been 
reading lay by his ſide. He took it up, 
and-opened it where I had marked down 
the page. It was wet with my tears. 


He regarded me with a look of enqui- . 


ry, then, preſſing the page to his lips, 
753 he 
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he exclaimed, „ Gracious heaven! 
what enchanting ſenſibility !'” My de- 
licacy was alarmed, and I aroſe, ſaying 
it was now time for me to return to the 
houſe, for I imagined it was near the 
hour of breakfaſt. I ſuppoſe I looked 
unuſually grave, for, with the moſt ſup» 
plicating air, he intreated I would not 


leave him till he had obtained my par- 
don for the imprudence he had been 


guilty of, I told him 1 obſerved none, 
therefore could not be offended. . An- 
geli- creature, (ſaid he, preſſing my 
hand,) you are all perfection!“ I felt 
my cheek glow, but dared not be ſe- 
rious, fearing what it would lead to ; 


and, rallying him on being in ſo gallant 
a humour, declared I muſt bid him a- 
dieu, for Mr, Elliot would think me 
loſt, He ſtarted from his ſeat, and ex- 

L 4 claimed, 


248 LIBERAL AMBAICAN. 
claimed, with an air of diſtraction, 
«© Ah! madam, be not ſo cruel. Sure- 
ly Mr. Elliot would not deny me the 
pleafure of beholding you, of conver- 
ſing with you for a few ſhort moments, 
and liftening to the muſic of that hea- 
venly voice. Did I not ſee you, did 
I not adore -you, long, long, ere you 
beheld him? and, perhaps, but for a 
© falſe refinement, might — but the re- 
flection diſtracts me. I cannot bear it, 
(throwing himſelf on the ſeat” of the 
arbour.) Oh I Morely, had 1 but fol- 
lowed your advice, perhaps all had been 
well; but I am the victim of my own 
folly, and am juſtly" puniſhed.” He 
again ſtarted from his ſeat. I was ſo 
amazed; ſo abſolutely overcome with 
what I had heard, that I ſeemed inca- 
pable of moving, and ſtood fixed like 
Flog ot BY 
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a ſtatue in the middle of the arbour. 1 
could not ſuppreſs my tears: they fell 
in torrents, Sir Edward threw himſelf 
at my. feet. Am I (ſaid he) the 


cauſe of thoſe tears ? I fear, madam, - 


I have now offended paſt forgiveneſs. 
Angelic as you are, I cannot expect you 
will pardon me; yet I will hope for 
your compaſſion. Oh! Mrs. Elliot, it 
was an involuntary confeſſion, I fear 
my reaſon has deſerted me, I ſcarcely 
know what I ſay, but ſay you pity me 
ere I ariſe,” I could not ſpeak, but, 
diſtreſſed at ſeeing. him in that poſture, 


T held out my hand to him, which he 


preſſed with rapture to his lips. 
Too return to the houſe thus agitated was 
impoſſible; and, if Mr. Elliot ſhould have 


ſurpriſed us in that ſituation, what would 


* have thought! My diſtreſs was es 


—— — — 


1 


r n 
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| preſſible. I entreated Sir Edward to 
leave me. *© Then (faid he) I am 
never to hope for pardon.” If my 
: forgiveneſs, ſir, is neceſſary to your 
peaee, you are poſſeſſed of it; but ſuf- 
fer me to remind you I wiſh to be a- 
| lone.” « May heaven reward your good- 
neſs,—and, in a few hours, the deteſted 
Hambden will remove himſelf for ever 
from your fight.” With theſe words 
he left me a prey to anguiſh till then 
unknoyn. « Deteſted !” Ah ! my 
Loviſa, little does he know my heart ; 
little does he ſuſpect the intereſt he has 
- therc. May he ever ſuppoſe me inſen- 
ſible to his merit! ! It is the only con- 
ſolation left me. As ſoon as 1 was ſuf- 


ficiently compoſed, I returned to the 
houſe. Mr: Elliot met me at the door. 
1 told him that his runaway was come 

1 


LIBERAL AMERICAN, 251 


back. He ſmiled ; but I fear my coun- 
tenance ſtil] retained the traces of ſor- 
row, for he regarded me with an air of 
ſcrutiny which diſtreſſed me extremely, 
and enquired if I was not well. I told 
him I was perfectly ſo; but ſtill he look- 
ed—I know not how; not out of hu- 
mour, but like a perſon in ſuſpence. 
On entering the breakfaſt parlour, we 
found Captain Vere there, He accuſed 
us of lazineſs, but I ſoon cleared my- 
ſelf. He then enquired for Sir Edward, 
and I was mean enough to ſay, There, 
indeed, his accuſation was juſt, for 1 
did not imagine he was yet riſen.” 
% Indeed (ſaid Mr. Elliot) you do him 
an injuſtice, for I ſaw him in the garden 
a full half-hour ago.” Never did I 
feel myſelf ſo deſpicable as at that mo- 


ment, I could have funk under the ta- 
L 6 ble, 
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ble, and am well aſſured both Mr. El- 
liot and Captain Vere muſt have obſer- 
ved my confuſion. Before I had reco- 
vered myfelf, Sir Edward entered the 
room, and you will beheve his preſence 
did not contribute to remove my em- 
barraſſment. Captain Vere was the on- 
ly cheerful perſon among us. Mr. El- 
Ifot was unuſually thoughtful, and nei 
ther Sir Edward nor myſelf uttered 
three ſentences during our breakfaſt, 
Captain Vere rallied us all on our gra- 
vity, but we none of us ſeemed to pro- 
fit by the rebuke. About eleven o'clock 
our gueſts bade us adieu. Mr. Elliot 
is ſtill out of ſpirits, but has frequently 
apologized for it, and attributes it to 
bis indiſpoſition, but I greatly fear there 
is ſome other cauſe. He is really far 
from well. The pain in his ſide daily 
* | | increaſes, 
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increaſes, and he has more than once 
hinted his fears of its being a complaint 
of the liver. If ſo, I fear nothing can 
ſave him. But I hope, unworthy as I 
am, that I ſhall not yet be deprived of 
him alſo. | | 

I have juſt received aletter from Mrs, 
Henſhaw, Mrs. and Miſs Hervey are 
arrived, and now at her houſe. I am 
impatient to ſee them, but dare'not hint 
a word to Mr. Elliot, for he would in- 
ſtantly hurry me to town, and I am ap- 
prehenſive his health would ſuffer by 
the change, therefore keep my wiſhes 
to myſelf, Captain Vere has engaged 
to be with us again next week, Again 
I entreat Mr, Walton and yourſelf to 
join us. We would viſit you, but Mr, 
Elliot is at preſent too ill to undertake 
the journey. Adieu, my beloved Lou- 
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iſa. I am well aſſured you will feel for 


the diſtreſs of your 
| S. ELLIOT, 


— — me — 
LRT TA LI. 
MRS 14 1 1 o r 
1 0 
MRS WAL T Ox. 
| Langton Hall, 
* involved in inexpreſſible miſery, 
my ever-dear Louiſa! Mr. Elliot is 
very ill: his fears were too juſt, and I 
have ſcarcely a hope left: he has been 


confined to his room near a week. What 
a ſcene has paſſed between us this morn- 


ing ! never, ſurely, did there exiſt a hu- 
man being more perfectly good than is 
Me. Elliot! I am ſcarcely equal to the 
deſcription of the interview I allude to; 


——_ in juſtice to the moſt. generous of 
men, 
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men, I will attempt it, — I was ſitting 
by his bed- ſide this morning. The phy- 
ſician had juſt left him with a very un- 
propitious aſpect. My countenance, I 
ſuppoſe, declared the feclings of my ſoul, 
(although I ſtrove to conceal them,) 
for, after looking at me ſome moments 
with attention, he preſſed my hand to 
his lips :—< Deareſt, beſt, of creatures, 
(faid he,) why this diſtreſs? Can it be 
for me?” I could only anſwer him by 
tears. — Ah! (ſaid he,) this is too 
much : do not, my Sophia, thus grieve; 
I am unworthy of. it; you have long e- 
nough been the victim of gratitude, I 
married you, knowing your heart was 
attached to another. You generouſly 
_ owned it, but declared the impoſſibility 
of your ever being united. I dared to 
marry you, depending for happineſs on 

the 
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the fondneſs of my love and the angelic 
purity of your mind: but, alas! I was 
ſelf-deceived! tend affectionate, and 
exemplary, as your conduct has been, 
I have never -been happy; the idea of 
your former attachment has perpetually 
haunted me, and poiſoned every delight; 
but I ſhall now ſoon leave you, my So- 
phia, I feel a recovery is impoſlible, 
and have a requeſt to make of you, 
which, I think, you are too good to re- 
fuſe :—ere the cold hand of death over- 
take me, I wiſh to know who is the ob- 
ject of your choice. You are ſilent, my 
love ! — Will you permit me to anſwer 
for you? My heart points out an object 
worthy of you: — Is it Sir Edward 
Hambden ?” — “ Merciful heaven! (I 
exclaimed,) how ſtrange!” — “ J ſee 
(continued Mr, Elliot) I am not de- 
ceived : 
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ceived: your mutual embarraſſment on 
meeting at the farm-houſe, your having 
never mentioned his name to me, and 
numberleſs other circumſtances, led to 
the diſcovery. But what had moſt 
weight was, the occurrences of the laſt 
morning he was here. I ſaw him come 
from the garden, You remetnber I met 
you. Your embarraſſment, ſomething 
you ſaid to Captain Vere, and the beha- 


viour of you both at breakfaſt, rendered 


it paſt a doubt. I ſaw two virtuous 


hearts ſtruggling with an unallowed 
paſſion, and I bore a part in your ſuf- 
ferings, becauſe I conſidered myſelf the 
cauſe of them, But, why are you thus 
diſtreſſed, my Sophia? Be aſſured I re- 
Joice to find that your affections are be- 
ſtowed ond one ſo worthy. Look for- 
ward to happier days. You muſt re- 

| ward 


: 
1 
' 


LACED 
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ward the deſerving Hambden ; it is my - 
dying requeſt,” He was now quite ex- 
hauſted, and ſunk back on his pillow, 
I thought he was expiring. My agony 
was not to be deſcribed, I rang the 
bell, and ordered the phyſician to be 
called, Soon after he came, Mr. Elliot 
recovered ſufficiently to ſpeak, It was 
only a faintneſs, occaſioned by his ha- 
ving talked too much. Captain Vere 
(who has been here ſome days) now 


| Joined us, and his preſence was parti- 


cularly welcome to me, as I feared Mr, 


Elliot would again reſume that ſubject, 


” 
430 


which was equally diſtreſſing to us both. 
He now ſeems much better than he has 
been for many days; and I have left 
Captain Vere my ſubſtitute while I write 
this letter, as his ſervant is now going 


to Sudbrook on buſineſs to Mr. Gayton, 


who 


9 999935 „% r — 
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who is, I find, with you. I cannot, 
therefore, omit the opportunity of in- 
forming my dear Louiſa what extraor- 
dinary incidents this day has been pro- 
ductive of, and I am well aſſured you 
will join me in admiration of the unex- 
ampled excellence of Mr. Elliot. May 
heaven hear my ardent prayers, and 
grant me an opportunity of evincing 
my gratitude to this generous huſband ! 

Adiey, my beloved Louiſa, A death- 
like melancholy overſpreads my mind; 
but, in every ſituation, I am 


Your affectionate 


SOPHIA ELLIOT, 
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LETTER LXIIL 


CAPTAIN VER YE 
1 0 


MRS. GAY TON. 


Langton. hall. 
E Dear Siſter, 


| 4 HIS abode of love, friendſhip, 
| and beneficence, is converted 
into the houſe of mourning. Laſt even- 
ing the excellent Elliot was releaſed 
from the pains of mortality; but what 
words can paint the diſtreſs of our ami- 
able friend! On your tenderneſs I rely 
| to break this affair to Mrs. Walton, 
| You will do it better than I can, for I 
= am little accuſtomed to, and ill quali- 
1 fied for, offices of this ſorts If there be 
| ; 2 poſſibility of it, I have not a doubt 
but 
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but Mrs. Walton will ſoon be here. 
But, ſhould any thing happen to prevent 
her, I earneſtly intreat my dear Eliza 
will take on her the friendly office, for 
the preſence of ſome female friend is 
abſolutely neceſſary to the lovely ſuffer- 
ing Sophia, as the ſcene I was yeſter- 
day witneſs to has affected me too deep- 
ly to offer her any conſolation. Some 
hours before Mr. Elliot expired, he 
ſummoned me to his bedſide, and, after : 
a few moments ſilence, he ſaid, Be- 
fore I leave this world, my dear friend, ; 
I have a very ſingular requeſt to make | 
you. Our acquaintance has been but 
ſhort, but my eſteem for you is ſo ſin- 
cere, and I have fo high an opinion of 
your heart, as to believe you will not 
refuſe the laſt favour I can ever ſolicit, 
A few hours more, and I ſhall appear 
in 
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in the regions above, where, I truſt, 
my peace is made by a ſincere repent- 
| ance for thoſe continual tranſgreſſions 
which every deſcendant of Adam is 
daily committing ; and, with the moſt 
perfect reliance on his mercy, I 
look forward, with joy inexpreſſi- 
ble, to that moment which ſhall 
releaſe me from this clod of cor- 
ruption and admit me into the fociety 
of happy immortals! But till, my friend, 
I cannot forget what I owe my fellow- 
beings; I cannot die in peace till, in 
ſome meaſure, I have atoned for an act 
of involuntary cruelty, which lies heavy 
at my heart. My Sophia, whoſe happi- 
neſs is the firſt wiſh of my ſoul, through 
my means is made wretched. - Long ere 
I knew her ſhe had beſtowed her affec- 
tions on another: ſhe owned her attach- 
2 N ment 
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ment when I firſt addreſſed her, yet 1 
cruelly and meanly dared to avail my- 
ſelf of her gratitude for a very trifling 
piece of ſervice, which by no means 
merited ſuch a return; yes, my friend, 
1 ſtept in, and, like a baſe aſſaſſin, de- 
prived the woman I adored of all her 
ſoul held dear.—Since our being at this 
place, by a train of unforeſeen events, I 
have diſcovered the object of her fond 
attachment; an accident made him our 
gueſt for ſome weeks: you know him, 
but you know not his worth ; his foul is 
the abode of every virtue that does ho- 


nour to human nature, he is worthy of 
the love even of my Sophia; it is evi- 


dent their attachment is mutual, heaven 
deſigned them for each other, and the 
barrier of their happineſs will ſoon be 
removed! To you then, my friend, I 

leave 
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leave this charge: do all in your power 
to promote their happineſs. I fear the 
delicacy of Sophia's mind will lead her 
to ſacrifice her felicity to falſe refinement 
and a miſtaken reſpect to my memory, 
But tell her my dying requeſt ; it is the 
only-reparation I can now make. And 
now, my friend, eternally adieu ! — You 
will, I am well aſſured, render me this 
laſt ſervice! — I feel the agonies of 
death - Oh! once more let me embrace 
and bleſs my dear Sophia! — I imme- 
diately went and conducted her to bim; 
ſhe knelt by his bedſide ; he ſpoke a few 
words, and his ſpeech failed him ! Her 
diſtreſs was not to be deſcribed ; I was 
obliged to remove her out of his apart- 
ment; ſhe fainted ; as ſoon as ſhe reco- 
vered I again returned to Mr. Elliot: on 
my approaching his bed ine expiring 

ſaint 


— ©» 
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ſaint made an effort to ſpeak, but his 
tongue refuſed the office; ſomething ſtill 
ſeemed to hover on his lips; he lifted 


himſelf from the pillow, and looked at 


me in a manner which will be for ever 
imprinted on my mind : but nature was 


exhauſted ; he again ſunk back ; and his 


pure ſpirit departed without a groan ! 
Who, my dear Eliza, can refuſe the tri- 
bute of a tear to the memory of this li- 


beral American ! — I ſometimes think, 


{urely grief like Mrs. Elliot's cannot pro- 
ceed from gratitude and eſteem only; but, 
when I reflect on the uncommon ſenſi- 
bility of her heart, it teaches me not to 
judge of her by common rules. — Re- 
member me to all at Sudbrook, and be- 
lieve me my ever-dear Eliza's 


Truly affectionate 
FRANCIS VERE, 


Vor. II, M LETTER 
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LETTER IA. 


MRS. WAL T ON 
1 90. 
MRS HAM M ON p. 


WO Belmont. 

Have left you, my dear Emily, my 
>» ſubſtitute at Belmont. Approve 
| yourſelf worthy of the truſt, and do 
not ſuffer any of our friends to depart 
ere my return, for I ſhall greatly need 
their aſſiſtance to adminiſter conſolation 
to my charming friend, whoſe grief is 
of a nature which greatly alarms me, 
and is the more aſtoniſhing, ' becauſe we 
all know Mr. Elliot was not the man of 
her choice; but I find ſhe accuſes her- 
ſelf as the cauſe of his death; ſhe believes 
the knowledge of her preference for an- 
ether preyed on his ſpirits and under- 
12 mined 


n 


LIBERAL AMERICAN, 267 


mined his conſtitution, and I tremble 
for the effects of ſuch a belief on a mind 
like hers. I, this morning, entreated 
her to leave this place as ſoon as poſſible 
and make Belmont her home. “ Yes, 
my Louiſa, (ſaid ſhe,) it is now the 
firſt wiſh of my ſoul; in the boſom of 
friendſhip I ſhall experience that peace 
which is denied me from every other 
quarter, and very ſoon I hope to join the 
gentle ſpirit of my ill-fated Elliot.” I 
could not ſuppreſs my tears. © Do not 
grieve, (ſaid the lovely mourner,) I have 
known little happineſs in this life ; can 
you then wonder at my wiſhing to be re- 
leaſed from it?“ I hinted, that happineſs 
was ſtill in her power, and begged ſhe 
would not thus indulge nielancholy re- 
flections. She ſighed deeply.“ The 
happineſs you mean can never be mine, 

M 2 (ſaid 
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(faid ne,) you muſt be ſenſible, my dear 
Louiſa, it never can, gratitude and de- 
licacy oppoſe it! '— But ſhe is yet igno- 
rant of the charge left with Capt. Vere, 
and it is not now a time to inform her of 
it; on that depends all my hopes; ſhould 
it prove ineffectual to remove her ſeruples 
all is over. — Adieu, my dear Emily, 
you may expect us at Belmont in a few 
days after you receive this, 


' LOVISA WALTON. 


IN — 
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LETTER LXV. 
SIR EDWARD HAMBDEN 
T O 


CHARLES MORELY, ESQ, - 
London. 
HAT is it you tell me, Morely ? 
Surely it is all a dream! The 
dying requeſt of the virtuous Elliot! Can 
15 
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it be poſſible, my friend? I ſcarcely . 
know what I write; hape and fear alter- 
nately poſſeſs me, but the former pre- 
dominates. That garden- ſceue, and a 
variety of other circumſtances now com- 
bine to aſſure me I have long poſſeſſed 
the affections of the moſt lovely of wo- 
men. Happy, happy, Edward! thy 
trials are paſt, and all to come is raptu- 
rous delight. But your letter mentions 
illneſs! my Sophia ill! I tremble at the 
idea! — But many a tedious month muſt 
paſs ere I dare breathe the fond wiſhes 
of my heart to the object of its adoration. 
Adieu, my friend, a thouſand contend- 
ing paſſions invade my boſom. Fly 
ſwiftly, ye moments, reſtore my Sophia 
to health, and make me the happieſt of 


mortals ! 
| EDWARD HAM EDEN. 


M 3 LETTER 
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SIR EDWARD HAMBDEN -. 
IA | k 1 

T © 
CHARLES MORELY, ESQ 


* H London. 

\HORT indeed, my friend, is the 
duration of that happineſs which ſo 
lately flattered me. Capt. Vere is now 
with me, Oh! Morely, how ſhall I 
inform you the cauſe of his viſit? My 
adorable angel is dangerouſly ill; ſhe 
begs to ſee me; and he is come to con- 


duct me to her; I go, at leaſt, to receive 


her parting breath, and then reſign my 
own! Adiey! adieu! I know you com- 
paſſionate the diſtreſs of your 


KB. HAMBDEN. 
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LETTER IXVI. 
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* 1 


SIR EDWARD RHAMDBEN” 


* RT 
CHARLES MORELY, ESQ, 


| Belmont. 

EJOICE with me, my dear 
Morely: again it is given me to 
hope. On my arrival at this place I 
found my Sophia, to all appearance, 
dying: I was admitted into her apart- 
ment; the higheſt bloom of health never 
beſtowed ſo many graces as were now 
diſplayed in the angelic countenance of 
this charming woman; on my Ipproach- 


»ing her bed ſhe held out her lovely 


hand; © Do not thus diſtreſs yourſelf 
Sir Edward, (ſaid ſhe ;) were it poſſible, 
I would reward your fond attachment, I 


woyld 


. 
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would obey the injunctions of the gene- 


rous Elliot; but heaven refuſes its aſſent, 


I am ſummoned to happier climes, where, 
2 
I truſt, we ſhall one day meet, never, 


never, to part more! — Mr. Elliot had 


my eſteem, my gratitude ; he merited 
more, but more I had not to beſtow : 
long ere I knew him you were poſſeſſed 
of my heart, and ſurely there can be now 
no impropriety in. owning it, it is the 
only return I 'can ever make yu! A- 
dieu! eternally adieu! if my lateſt 


prayersbe heard, you will be happy!” She 


could ſay no more; a faintneſs ſeized her; 


El miſtook it for the approaches of the 


grim tyrant. What pen can deſcribe my 


ſuffer ings 2 By ſome -means or other, : 
J was conveyed out. of the room; — 


eyery moment I expected to hear ſhe was 
na more | — But heaven has. accepted 
our 


* 
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our united prayers ! — She continued 
dangerouſly ill above a fortnight ; her 
phyſician had not the ſmalleſt hope of her 
wecovery ; but her diſorder has now taken 
a moſt favourable and unexpected turn. 
She is now able to fit up: a thouſand 
undeſeribable joys again preſent them- 
ſelves to the imagination. But, peace, 
thou cozener, Hope, I have too often 
liſtened to thy flattering whifpers, yet 
the intruder will not be filenced, ſhe 
ſays © Nothing can now interrupt your 
felicity ; your Sophia recovers faſt, ſhe 
has already owned her attachment, and 
this illneſs, which has occaſtoned you 
ſo much diſquiet, is the very means of 
| facilitating your happineſs.” — There 
"is ſome truth in all this and I cannot 
turn a deaf ear to it. How often, 
Morely, do I reflect on the advice you 


gave 
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: gave me ere my Sophia embarked for 


America, But I diſtruſted providence, 
I was the ſlave of falſe refinement,. and 
ſeverely have I ſuffered for the dangeroua 
delay. | 
But my better angel, the generous 
Elliot, was the inſtrument heaven made 
uſe of to inſure me the hand of my So- 
phia; but for his interpoſition I fear her 
ſcruples would have been inſurmount- 
able. 
|  Farewel, my ever-dear friend, when 
my mind is more compoſed I will write 
again; but, in every change of ſitua- 
tion, believe me 


Ever yours, 


E. HAM BD EN. 
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LETTER LXVIII. 
AND LAST. 
SIR EDWARD HAMBDEN 

0 
CHARLES MORELY, ESQ. 


Belmont. 


VERY paſt ſuffering, my ever- 

dear Morely, vaniſhes before the 
bright proſpects which now ariſe. My 
Sophia, my long-adored Sophia, is per- 
fectly recovered, and liſtens, without 
reluctance, to the ardent vows of her 
Hambden. Ves, my friend, a few ſhort 
months of probation and I ſhall call her 
mine for ever: but, till then, reſpe& to 
the memory of Mr. Elliot forbids our 
union, nor can I repine at the juſt de- 
Jays Bleſt, as I am in the ſociety and 


fond 
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fond attachment. of all my ſoul holds 
dear, every care vaniſhes, and all to come 
is joy and unutterable delight, 
Adieu, my beloved friend, I knowg_ 
you partake in the felicity of 4 
- ._ PDaoour faithful 
EDWARD HAMBDEN, 
1 un 90 
E 
TRE END. 
+ 
* 


